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As  a  slight  token  of  their  respect,  admiration,  and  appreciation 

of  him  as  a  man,  the  members  of  the  Class  of 

J 903  dedicate  this  volume  to 

COMMANDER   CHARLES   ELLWOOD   COLAHAN 

United  States  Navy 


Foreword 


In  presenting  this  volume  to  the  battalion  and  its  other  friends,  1903  pays  its  farewell  to  its 
Alma  Mater.  The  book  is  composed  of  the  gleanings  of  three  years  of  toil,  and  is,  of  course,  intended 
primarily  as  a  memento  of  our  academic  career,  so  you  who  are  not  members  of  the  class,  do  not 
be  too  hard  on  us  if  you  cannot  understand  some  of  our  jokes.  Remember  that  they  are  intended 
for  the  class.  We  have  tried  to  produce  a  book  that  will  be  of  interest,  not  only  to  the  battalion, 
but  to  any  one  who  takes  an  interest  in  the  Navy  School.  We  earnestly  hope  that  the  articles  on 
athletics  will  bring  this  subject  before  the  graduates  who  have  left  the  service,  and  that  the  article  on 
the  Xaval  Academy  will  impress  upon  them  the  fact  that  their  Alma  Mater,  much  as  they  abused  her 
while  here,  still  lives,  and  that  she  ought  to  live  in  their  hearts  forever.  We  thank  our  friends  out- 
side of  the  class  for  the  help  they  have  given  us,  and  we  thank  the  members  of  the  class  for  furnishing 
us  with  several  good  jokes  at  their  expense.  We  thank  Jang  for  his  tooth ;  Leo,  for  his  puns ;  Mike, 
Fwetzie,  and  the  Dago,  for  their  little  peculiarities ;  but  principally  we  thank  the  officers  of  the 
""Indiana"  for  the  happy  cruise  we  had  on  her  that  gave  us  a  chance  to  regain  our  lost  faculties  and 
reputations. 


Officers  attached  to  the  United  States  Naval  Academy 


Superintendent, 
Captain    WTLLARD    H.    BROWNSON. 

Commandant  of  Midshipmen,  Sexior  Assistant  to  the  Commandant, 

Commander    CHARLES    E.    COLAHAX.  Lieutenant-Commander  WILLIAM  S.  BEXSOX. 

Heads    of    Departments. 

Commander  C.   E.   COLAHAX.  Discipline. 

Commander  G.  L.  DYER.  Modern  Languages. 

Commander  H.  OSTERHAUS.  Seamanship. 

Commander  T.   B.   HOWARD,   Ordnance.. 

Lieutenant-Commander  J.  K.  BARTON,  Marine  Engineering  and  Naval  Construction. 

Lieutenant-Commander   W.    G.    CUTLER,  Navigation. 

Professor  WILLIAM   W.    HEXDRICKSOX.   Mathematics. 

Professor  W.    K.    RAWSOX.   English   and  Law. 

Professor  PHILIP   R.    ALGER.   Mechanics. 

Professor  X.  M.  TERRY.  Physics  and  Chemistry. 
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In  Charge  of  Grounds, 
Professor  O.   G.  DODGE,  U.   S.   N. 


Officers 


Lieut.-Commander  W.  F.  HALSEY, 
Lieut.-Commander  H.   C.  GEARING, 
Lieut.-Commander  W.   F.  FULLAM, 
Lieut.-Commander  F.  J.  SCHELL, 
Lieut.-Commander  H.   McL.   P.   HUSE, 
Lieut.-Commander  E.  LLOYD,  Jr., 
Lieut.-Commander  F.  C.  BIEG, 
Lieutenant  J.  M.  POYER, 
Lieutenant  C.  S.  WILLIAMS, 
Lieutenant  W.  O.  HULME, 
Lieutenant  W.  R.  SHOEMAKER, 
Lieutenant  G.  F.  COOPER, 
Lieutenant  J.  S.  McKEAN, 
Lieutenant  E.  L.  BEACH, 
Lieutenant  A.  B.  HOFF, 
Lieutenant  C.  N.  OFFLEY, 
Lieutenant  H.  H.  CHRISTY, 
Lieutenant  R.  H.  LEIGH, 
Lieutenant  G  W.  LAWS, 
Lieutenant  F.  L.  SAWYER, 
Lieutenant  C.  T.  JEWELL, 
Lieutenant  J.  F.  HINES, 


and  Instructors, 

Lieutenant  M.  E.  TRENCH, 
Lieutenant  A.  M.  PROCTOR, 
Lieutenant  R.  C.  MOODY, 
Lieutenant  D.  M.  GARRISON, 
Lieutenant  F.  D.  KARNS, 
Lieutenant  T.  D.  PARKER, 
Lieutenant  C.  P.  BURT, 
Lieutenant  N.  L.  JONES, 
Lieutenant  T.  C.  HART, 
Professor  S.  J.  BROWN,  U.  S.  N., 
Professor  T.  J.  J.  SEE,  U.  S.  N., 
Professor  M.  UPDEGRAFF,  U.  S.  N., 
Professor  W.  W.  JOHNSON, 
Professor  P.  J.  DASHIELL, 
Professor  A.   N.  BROWN, 
Professor  H.  MARION, 
Professor  F.  WILLING, 
Professor  P.  J.  Des  GARENNES, 
Professor  T.  W.  JOHNSON, 
Professor  C.  V.  CUSACHS, 
Civil  Engineer  A.  J.  MENOCAL,  U.  S.  N. 
Pay  Inspector  W.   GOLDSBOROUGH, 
io 


Paymaster  S.  BRYAX. 
Chaplain  H.  H.  CLARK. 
Secretary  J.  G.  GLYNN, 
Chief  Gunner  R.  SOMMERS, 
Sword  Master  A.   J.  CORBESIER, 


Chief  Clerk  S.  JICKLIXG, 
Asst.  Librarian  J.  M.  SPENCER, 
Asst.  Sword  Master  J.   B.   RETZ, 
Asst.  Swordmaster  G.  HEIXTZ, 
Boxing  Master  M.   STROHM. 


Medical    Department, 

Surgeon  F.  W.  F.  WIEBER, 

Surgeon  GEORGE  PICKRELL, 

Asst.  Surgeon  R.   E.  HOYT, 

Asst.  Surgeon  M.  K.  JOHXSOX. 

Pharmacist  J.  T.  OURSLER. 

Pharmacist  J.  F.  PEARSON, 
Dentist  R.  GRADY. 
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CADET   OFFICERS. 


The  Cadet  Officers 


Cadet  Lieutenant  Commander, 
W.    S.    ANDERSON. 

Cadet    Adjutant, 
R.    S.    HOLMES. 


F.   H.   POTEET, 
W.   W.   SMYTH. 


Cadet    Lieutenants, 


S.   C.   ROWAN. 

R.   D.   GATEWOOD. 


G.   S.   RADFORD, 
H.  D.  COOKE.  Jr., 


Cadet   Junior   Lieutenants, 


C.  BELKNAP, 
F.  V.  McNAIR. 


Cadet  Ensigns, 


J.    RODGERS, 

W.  R.  RAUDENBUSH, 


L.  R.  LEAHY. 
R.  W.  RYDEN. 


CADET    PETTY    OFFICERS. 


Cadet  Petty  Officers 


Cadet  Chief  Petty  Officer, 
F.    H.    SADLER. 


Cadet  Petty  Officers,  First  Class, 


First  Division, 

R.  P.  SCHLABACH. 
C.  E.  BRILLHART. 
M.   MILNE, 
J.  D.   WILLSON. 


Second  Division, 

W.  J.  GILES. 
D.  R.  BATTLES. 
A.  S.  KIBBEE, 
S.  C.  LOOMIS. 


Tliird  Division, 

C.  E.  SMITH, 
W.  E.  T.  NEUMANN, 
C.  A.  BLAKELY, 
H.  R.  STARK. 


Fourth  Division, 

M.   K.   METCALF. 
A.  H.  VAX  KEUREX. 
A.  T.  BRISBIX. 
E.  FRIEDRICK. 


Cadet   Petty  Officers,   Second   Class, 


First  Division, 

T.  WARD,  Jr., 

M.    S.   DAVIS, 

W.  R.  VAX  AUKEN, 

B.  Y.  RHODES. 


Second  Division, 

L.  SAHM. 
R.  A.  KOCH, 
T.  H.  TAYLOR. 
R.  S.  THOMPSOX. 


Third  Division, 

J.   S.   ABBOTT. 
F.  J.  CLEARY, 
H.  LACY, 
W.  ANCRUM. 
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Fourth  Division, 

C.  C.    MOSES. 
J.   S.  ARYYIXE. 

H.  McL.  WALKER. 

D.  T.  GHEXT. 


MIDSHIPMEN.    FIRST    CLASS. 


Midshipmen,  First  Class 


P.    H.    FRETZ, 
''Dutch/' 

S.   M.   ROBINSON,  R.    IGLESIAS, 

''Digger."  "Dago." 
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CLASS   OF    1903. 


Officers  of  the  Class 


President, 
HENRY  DAVID   GOOKE,   Jr. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer, 
ALEXANDER   HAMILTON   VAN    KEUREN. 


Hop  Committee 


AUSTIN   STAATS  KIBBEE,   Chairman, 
WILLIAM  WOODS  SMYTH,  CHARLES   EDGAR  BRILLHART, 

FRANK   HOWARD   SADLER,  FRED   HALSTEAD   POTEET. 
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JOHN    STRONG  ABBOTT, 


Madison,   Wis. 


"I  had  rather  be  iviser  than  I  look,  than 
look  wiser  than  I  am." 

"Jock,"  "Simple."  Buzzard  (21,  1).  A  man  of  simple- 
habits  and  indolent  disposition.  His  face  is  a  mask  and  hides. 
well  an  interior  of  unascertained  depth.  Much  addicted  to 
the  use  of  the  weed.  Tinkles  the  box.  "I  got  a  match,. 
who's  got  the  makes?" 
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WILLIAM    ANCRUM, 


Camden,  S.  C. 


"He  would  not  with  a  peremptory  tone 
Assert  the  nose  upon  his  face  his  own." 

■ COWPER. 

"Billy,"  "Bal."  Buzzard  (21,  1).  Fell  off  the  roost. 
Associate  editor  of  Lucky  Bag.  A  man  of  unbounded — 
nose.  Devilled  the  ladies  at  New  London.  "Friend  of 
Birdie's."  "Say,  Neddie,  with  your  name  and  my  nose,  we 
•ought  to  be  the  thing  in  there."  "Who  is  that  tall,  lanky, 
good-looking  fellow  ?" 
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WALTER    STRATTON   ANDERSON, 

Carlinville,  III. 

"He  nothing  common  did  or  mean." 

— Marvell. 

"Andy."  Three  Stripes  (21),  Four  Stripes  (1).  Con- 
science always.  Base-ball  team  (4,  3,  2,  1).  Captain  Base- 
ball team  (1).  Star  (2).  Instructor  in  English  (1).  June 
Ball  Committee  (2).  Broke  his  collar-button  playing  foot- 
ball with  Koch  and  Davis.  Looks  like  a  scared  rabbit  about 
to  jump.  Doesn't  smoke,  doesn't  drink,  doesn't  swear; 
makes  out  a  laundry  list.     "Say,  look  here!" 
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JOHN   S.   ARWINE, 


Columbus,   Ind. 


"He  z^as  an  evening  reveller." 

— Byron. 

"Drinks."  Buzzard  (21,  1).  Also  sleeps.  Laziest  man 
in  the  class.  Holds  record  long-distance  walk,  however. 
Made  a  survey  of  Shelter  Island.  Member  of  steerage  mess, 
U.  S.  S.  "Indiana."  Guide  to  Halifax.  So  lazy  that  when 
he  tries  to  speak  his  voice  sounds  like  the  groaning  of  a 
rheumatic  phonograph.  Holds  eating  record.  Such  a  catchy 
laugh!     "Give  me  a  chartreuse  and  a  good  cigar." 


WALTER    STRATTON   ANDERSON. 


Carlinville,  III. 


"He  nothing  common  did  or  mean.'' 

— Marvell. 

"Andy."  Three  Stripes  (21),  Four  Stripes  (1).  Con- 
science always.  Base-ball  team  (4.  3,  2,  1).  Captain  Base- 
ball team  (1).  Star  (2).  Instructor  in  English  (1).  June 
Ball  Committee  (2).  Broke  his  collar-button  playing  foot- 
ball with  Koch  and  Davis.  Looks  like  a  scared  rabbit  about 
to  jump.  Doesn't  smoke,  doesn't  drink,  doesn't  swear; 
makes  out  a  laundry  list.     "Say,  look  here!" 
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JOHN   S.    ARWINE. 


Columbus,    Ind. 


"He  was  on  evening  reveller." 

— Byron. 

"Drinks,"  Buzzard  (21,  1).  Also  sleeps.  Laziest  man 
in  the  class.  Holds  record  long-distance  walk,  however. 
Made  a  survey  of  Shelter  Island.  Member  of  steerage  mess, 
U.  S.  S.  "Indiana."  Guide  to  Halifax.  So  lazy  that  when 
he  tries  to  speak  his  voice  sounds  like  the  groaning  of  a 
rheumatic  phonograph.  Holds  eating  record.  Such  a  catchy 
laugh!     "Give  me  a  chartreuse  and  a  good  cigar." 
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DONALD  RAYMOND  BATTLES, 


Erie,  Pa. 


"/  envy  them,  those  monks  of  old, — 
Their  books  they  read,  and  their  beads  they  told." 

— James. 

"Monk."  Buzzard  (21,  1).  Star  (4,  3,  2).  Instructor  in\ 
Math.  (1).  Gold  medal,  small  arm  target  practice  (2). 
Associate  editor  of  the  Lucky  Bag  (i).  His  motto: — "The 
fountain  pen  is  mightier  than  Willie  Smyth's  sword."  Has 
written  so  many  love  poems  that  he  has  difficulty  in  deciding 
to  which  one  each  is  dedicated.  Hero  of  the  New  Bedford 
hold-up.  The  highwayman  got  $1.75.  "Tee!  hee !  You. 
do  it  this  way." 
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CHARLES    BELKNAP, 


Annapolis,  Md. 


'My  heart  is  ivax  to  be  molded  as  she  pleases. 

— Cervantes. 


"Charlie,"  "Ag."  Three  Stripes  (21),  Two  Stripes  (1). 
Went  on  leave  (1).  Foot-hall  team  (4,  3,  2,  1),  Captain  of 
team  (  1),  West  Point  Game  (4,  3,  2,  1).  Class  Ring  Com- 
mittee. The  pleasantest  moments  of  his  life  were  spent  as 
mate  of  the  berth  deck.  Always  had  the  keys  to  the  pantry 
or  a  drag  with  the  wardroom  cook.  The  big  Filipino.  In- 
timate of  the  "precious  lamb"  and  "Hannibal  Headsup." 
Knows  how  to  tack,  wear,  boxhaul,  or  handle  a  boat.  "Mr. 
Belknap  did  not  work  hard  on  the  cruise." 


25 


CHARLES    ADAMS    BLAKELY,       Williamsburg,  Ky. 

"With  just  enough  of  learning  to  misquote." 

— Byron. 

"Goebel,"  "Blake."  One  Stripe  (21),  Buzzard  (1).  A 
fallen  angel.  Minstrel  show.  Member  of  Brillbin  &  Blake- 
mann  famous  comedy  quartette.  Close  harmony  fiend. 
Calliope  tenor  who  renders  sweet  music  in  the  musical  duo. 
"Instructor  of  fencing."  Once  intended  to  enter  the  ministry, 
but  chose  the  Navy  instead.  Veteran  of  the  Spanish  War. 
A  man  of  varied  experiences,  who  delights  to  recount  them. 
Authority  on  Kentucky  politics.  Can  mimic  A.  W. 
face!     Forward  march!     Get  out  of  this." 


Right 
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CHARLES   EDGAR   BRILLHART, 


York,  Pa. 


"I  believe  they  talked  of  me,  for  they  laughed 
consumedly." 

— Alex.  Farquhar. 

"Dutch,"  "Brilly,"  "Gus."  Buzzard  (21,  1).  Hop  Com- 
mittee ( 1 ) .  Chairman  June  Ball  Committee.  Manager  Base- 
hall  team  (21,  1).  Choir  (2,  1).  Bellis'  model  (4,  3,  2,  1). 
End  man,  Minstrel  Show  (2).  Member  of  Brillbin  &  Blake- 
mann  troupe.  Has  a  jerky  walk  and  a  good  figure.  Close 
rival  of  Metcalf.  Good  second  to  Leo.  "Gee,  but  that  man 
Tammany  got  it  in  the  neck!" 


2/ 


ALFRED   TERRY   BRISBIN, 


Bellefonte,  Pa. 


"Told  his  soft  talc  and  was  a  thriving  zvooer." 

— Colly  Cibber. 

"Jocko,"  "Alfy,"  "Man."  Buzzard  (21,  1).  Manager  of 
Foot-ball  team  (1).  Choir  (2,  1).  End  man,  Minstrel 
Show  (2).  "Little  Eva"  of  Brillbin  &  Blakemann  troupe. 
Class  musician.  A  man  of  many  loves — all  at  once.  Will 
some  day  write  a  book  on  his  adventures.  Takes  a  delight 
in  narrating  "Monongahela"  cruise  to  anybody  who  will  listen. 
Had  Cyclone  Pete  overboard  in  his  last  adventure.  "Why 
for  you  no  yell  for  Chacko?" 


28 


JAMES   FRANCIS   CLEARY,  Schuylerville,  N.  Y. 

"Like, — but  oh!    how  different." 

— Wordsworth. 

"In  these  four  years  much  knowledge  he  has  gleaned, 
And  hence  he  is  in  every  zvay  a  fiend." 

— Sherlock. 

"Hobson."       Buzzard   (i).       English  fiend.       Mec.  Pro. 
fiend.      Boiler  fiend. 
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HENRY   DAVID   COOKE,   Jr.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

"Genteel  in  personage, 
Conduct,  and  equipage; 
Noble  by  heritage, 
Generous  and  free." 

— Carey. 

"Cookie."  Two  Stripes  (21,  1).  Star  (2).  Class  Presi- 
dent. From  the  Bowery.  Never  speaks  ill  of  any  man,  and 
always  ready  to  do  anything  for  anybody.  Never  known  to 
want  anything  when  anybody  else  wanted  it.  A  man  of  many 
cousins — of  the  feminine  gender. 
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MILTON   SMITH   DAVIS, 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 


"A  still,  small  voice." 

— Old  Testament. 

"Willie."  Buzzard  (i).  Wants  to  star  (4,  3,  2,  1). 
A  beautiful,  golden-haired  (?)  cherub,  but  the  supply  of  gold 
ran  out  before  they  discovered  that  he  needed  eyebrows,  so 
he  has  been  known  to  paint  them.  Spooned  on  Marcus 
Miller  because  of  his  voice.  "My  name's  not  Willie.  I've 
got  a  nice  name." 
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PAUL   HENRY   FRETZ, 


Grand  Forks,  N.  D. 


"It's  guid  to  be  merry  and  wise, 
It's  guid  to  be  honest  and  true." 

— Burns. 

"Fwetzie."  Naval  Cadet  (4,  3,  2).  Midshipman  (1). 
Color  guard  (1).  Foot-ball  team  (2,  1),  West  Point  Game 
(2).  Crew  (3),  Manager  of  the  Crew  (21,  1).  Professor  of 
Modern  Languages  (1).  Star  (4,  3).  In  love  (2).  A  big 
man  with  a  big  heart  and  a  German  accent.  Although  a 
Dutchman,  he  loves  Frenching,  and  aspires  to  high  things, 
principally  the  wall.  Holds  the  U.  S.  N.  A.  record  for  being 
caught  Frenching  twice  in  one  day.  Always  in  a  good  humor 
and  fond  of  singing  songs  highly  flavored  with  German  accent. 
Inventor  of  the  silent  feed  in  fan-tan.  "I  couldn't  stanch  for 
to  see  my  papy  Lou." 


32 


ERNEST    FRIEDRICK. 


Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 


"That  he  is  mad  'tis  trite." 

— Shakespeare. 

"Freddy."  Buzzard  (i).  Fencing  team  (2,  1).  Rival 
of  E.  S.  Maclay  (3).  Bosom  friend  of  Daddy  (4.  3,  2.  1). 
His  description  of  the  "Kearsarge"-"  Alabama"  fight  was  so 
realistic  that  the  English  Department  sent  him  to  the  "Santee'' 
for  a  month  to  see  how  well  he  could  describe  the  battle  of  the 
cockroaches.  A  thoughtful  man,  conscientious  in  the  per- 
formance of  his  duties,  and  a  friend  to  all  plebes. 
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RICHARD  DUNCAN  GATEWOOD, 

Washington,  D.  C. 

"As  headstrong  as  an  allegory  on  the  banks 

of  the  Nile." 

— Sheridan. 

"Dune."  One  Stripe  (21),  Three  stripes  (1).  Fencing 
team  (4,  3,  2,  1),  Captain  Fencing  team  (1).  Associate 
editor  Lucky  Bag  (i).  Class  Supper  Committee  (2).  In- 
structor in  English  (  1 ) .  A  dashing,  handsome  laddie,  per- 
fectly irresistible  when  on  conquest  bent.  The  bill  for  re- 
paving  Blake  Row  will  be  sent  to  him.  Head  caterer  on  the 
"Indiana,"  and  inventor  of  the  patent  water-proof  and  bullet- 
proof "armorlets."  Side  partner  of  Colonel  Spriggs,  but  dis- 
solved partnership  just  in  time. 
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DANIEL  THROCKMORTON  GHENT, 

Belton,  Texas. 

"Ay,  do  despise  me.     I'm  the  prouder  for  it  ; 
I  like  to  be  despised." 

— Isaac  Bickerstaff. 

"Danny."  Buzzard  (i).  Always  in  trouble.  Always 
soaked.  Lord  High  Rhino  and  Chamberlain  to  His  Serene 
Highness  King  Nicotine.  Wears  a  buzzard,  but  even  this 
honor  does  not  stop  his  rhinoing.  Has  the  bird  trained  so 
that  it  is  now  roosting  quite  comfortably. 
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WILLIAM  JEFFERSON   GILES, 


Marcellus,  N.  Y. 


"Thinking  is  but  an  idle  waste  of  thought." 

— Horace  Smith. 

"Emma,"  "Willie."  Buzzard  (21,  1).  Fencing  team 
(4,  3,  2,  1).  Track  team  (3).  Associate  editor  Lucky  Bag 
(1).  Member  "Santee"  squad  (3).  Escaped  from  a  mena- 
gerie when  quite  young.  Then  he  entered  the  Navy.  Broke 
his  arm  playing  non-reg.  foot-ball  and  was  forced  to  walk  on 
his  feet  for  a  month  or  two.  His  jokes  are  as  bum  as  Leo 
Sahm's.     Member  of  the  Crowley  Family.     "Whose  Willie  ?'r 
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RALSTOX   SMITH    HOLMES, 


New  York,  X.  V 


"A  vigorous,  various,  versatile  mind." 

— Meredith. 

"Sherlock,"  "Xick,"  "Kutchi  goo-goo."  Adjutant  (21, 
1).  Class  Yell  Committee  (3).  Class  Supper  Committee 
(2).  Senior  Assistant,  Lucky  Bag  (i).  Toastmaster,  Class 
Supper  (2).  Minstrel  Show  (2).  Choir  (4,  3,  2,  1).  In- 
structor in  Languages  (1).  Manager  Fencing  team  (1). 
Faithful  reader  of  all  dime  novels.  Class  poet.  Associate  of 
Xick  Carter.  Authority  on  all  things  theatrical.  His  musi- 
cal (?)  whistle  keeps  us  from  remembering  the  latest  popular 
airs.  Holds  the  distinction  of  being  the  only  man  in  the  class 
who  has  been  in  the  choir  for  four  years.  Will  soon  publish 
his  memoirs. 
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RICARDO   IGLESIAS, 


San  Jose,  Costa  Rica. 


'  'Tzvcts  for  the  good  of  my  country  that 
I  should  be  abroad." 

— Alex.  Farquhar. 

"Dago,"  "Dick."  Naval  Cadet  (4,  3,  2).  Midshipman 
( 1 ) .  Generally  knows  what  he  is  talking  about,  but  talks  rag- 
time when  excited.  Often  finds  it  necessary  to  go  to  Wash- 
ington to  see — the  dentist  We  have  hopes  of  seeing  him  an 
Admiral  or  a  President  shortly — if  he  is  not  hanged.  Captain 
of  the  flying-jib  on  Second  Class  cruise.  "Dass  a'right. 
Don'  rhino." 
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HENSLEY   LACY, 


Palestine,  Texas. 


"She  will  not  even  permit  of  undue  familiarity." 

Mark  Twain. 


"Lucy,"  "Liz."  Buzzard  (i).  Fatima  of  the  Rowan 
Hippodrome.  Hair  a  bit — curly.  Has  a  patent  sidewise 
motion  in  his  walk.  Exceedingly  fond  of  fruit.  Keeps 
"Bithart"  straight.  Was  once  Griswold's  rival,  but  the  straw- 
berry hair  won  him  over  as  an  ally.  "Brace  in  the  awfter 
vawds." 
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LAMAR   RICHARD   LEAHY, 


Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


"Like, — but  oh!   how  different." 

— Wordsworth. 

"Lehigh,"  "Admiral."  Buzzard  (21),  One  Stripe  (1). 
Class  Lawyer.  Master  of  Ceremonies.  Long-lost  friend  of 
Prince  Henry-  Authority  on  Sensations  of  a  Man  Overboard. 
Fond  of  the  swish-swash  of  waves — and  petticoats.  "Mr. 
Leahy,  I  hear  you're  It." 
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SAM    COLBY    LOOMIS, 


Sycamore,  III 


"I  am  no  orator,  as  Brutus  is; 
But,  as  you  know  me  all, 
A  plain,  blunt  man." 

— Shakespeare. 

"Sam."  Buzzard  (i).  Whist  Club  (4,  3,  2,  1). 
Spends  his  time  in  arguing  fruitlessly  with  Kochie,  but  agrees 
in  saying,  "There's  no  door  like  a  locked  door."  A  handsome 
nose.  Often  mistaken  for  an  English  instructor.  Went  to 
a  hop  once,  and  is  going  again  some  day.  All  the  girls  from 
Sycamore  ask  for  him. 
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FREDERICK  VALETTE  McNAIR, 


United  States. 


"I  am  the  very  soul  of  modesty,  and  grieve 
that  you  should  think  me  bold." 

— Charles  Major. 

"Mac."  Two  Stripes  (21,  1).  Foot-ball  team  (2,  1), 
West  Point  Game  (2).  Base-ball  team  (2).  Track  team 
(4,  3,  2,  1).  Holds  two  or  three  U.  S.  N.  A.  records.  A 
wanderer  of  the  night.  Cares  for  no  man,  nor  the  devil, 
either.     "Isn't  he  an  angel?"     "A  fine,  queer  man,  sir." 
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MARTIN    KELLOG  METCALF, 


Berkeley,   Cal. 


"They  always  talk  who  never  think." 

— Prior. 

"Met."  Buzzard  (21,  1).  Has  tried  foot-ball,  base-ball, 
fencing,  ping-pong.  Wears  the  pink  "N."  Salutes  anybody, 
from  his  C.  C.  to  a  Revenue  Service  cadet  on  the  "Chase." 
Says  he  had  a  good  time  on  the  "Chesapeake."'  Has  moved 
out  to  Murray  Hill. 
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MACGILLIVRAY    MILNE, 


WORTHINGTON,    OHIO. 


"And  listens  like  a  three-years'  child." 

— Wordsworth. 

"Simp,"  "Milney."  Buzzard  (i).  President  of  Y. 
M.  C.  A.  ( i ) .  Sings  while  he  bones,  and  bones  all  the  time. 
Always  happy.  Best-natured  man  in  the  class.  When 
strongly  affected  will  say,  "My  soul!"  most  fervently,  if  no 
one  is  looking. 
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/ 


Gadsdex,  Ala. 


CHARLES   CLIFTOX   MOSES, 

"He  clung  by  a  name 
To  a  dynasty  fallen  forever.'' 

— Meredith. 

''Uncle  Mose."       Buzzard    (i).       Was    quite   a    French 

fiend,   plebe  year.      "Speak   French.   Moses,   speak   French." 

Walks    like  the    "Chesapeake"     in    a     gale.        "Assez-vous, 
monsieur." 
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WILLIAM  EDWARD  TRAYLOR  NEUMANN, 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

"Rare  compound  of  oddity,  frolic,  and  fun. 
Who  relished  a  joke,  and  rejoiced  in  a  pun." 

— Goldsmith. 

"Wet,"  "Ne-e-e-ddieV  "Dutch,"  "Kanaka."  Two 
Stripes  (21),  Buzzard  (1).  One  of  the  Fallen  Angels. 
Editor-in-Chief  of  the  Lucky  Bag.  Chairman  Class  Supper 
Committee  (2).  Track  team  (3).  End  man,  Minstrel 
Show  (2).  Leading  juvenile  of  the  Brillbin  &  Blakemann 
Troupe.  Property  man,  Minstrel  Show.  Steerage  mess, 
U.  S.  S.  "Indiana."  Writer  of  blank  verse  songs,  a  sample 
of  which  is  : — 


!!!  ***  ??  ! ! ? 

??  I! ?  i it 


tir 
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FRED   HALSTEAD   POTEET, 


Sedalia,  Mo. 


"He  is  the  very  pine-apple  of  politeness." 

— Sheridan. 

"Freddy,"  "Franky."  Buzzard  (21),  Three  Stripes  (1). 
Hop  Committee  (1).  Base-ball  team  (2).  Captain  of  the 
Hustlers  ( 1 ) .  Believes,  with  Venus,  that  there  is  safety  in 
numbers.  It  may  be  said  of  him,  Venus,  and  one  or  two 
others,  that  "Birds  of  a  feather  flock  together."  "Yes,  sir! 
Aye,  aye,  sir!  You're  right,  sir.  I'm  wrong,  sir.  I  see  my 
mistake,  sir.  Poteet,  sir!"  Barker  for  the  Grand  Jew  Billy 
and  Rowan  Hippodrome.  Known  to  give  a  hot  line  of  talk. 
Enjoys  the  "bon  cigar."  Rival  of  Venus — once.  Cable  ad- 
dress, "Poteet.  Ogontz." 
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GEORGE  STANLEY  RADFORD, 


Detroit,  Mich. 


"Thou  saycst  an  undisputed  thing 

In  such  a  solemn  way." 

— Holmes. 

"Georgie."  Two<  Stripes  (i).  Fencing  team  (2,  1). 
Business  Manager  of  the  Lucky  Bag  (1).  Instructor  in 
Skinny  (  1 ) .  Believes  implicitly  in  everything  from  Detroit 
— even  the  girls.  The  instigator  of  Grandpa's  telephone 
scheme,  who  lost  two  dollars  on  the  deal.  Grand  Vizier  to 
His  Majesty  the  King. 
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WEBB   RUSSELL   RAUDEXBUSH,        St.  Paul,  Minn. 

"I  cannot  cat.  but  little  meat, 
My  stomach  is  not  good." 

— Bishop  Still. 

"Duck."  "Rauddy,"  "Bush."  One  Stripe  (21,  1).  Base- 
ball team  (4,  3,  2,  1),  West  Point  Game  (3,  2).  A  con- 
firmed McFaddenite  and  a  fine  example  of  "Force"  diet. 
Author  of  the  famous  request  to  starve.  By  the  help  of 
McFadden  and  two  or  three  stomach-aches,  he  has  discovered 
that  ice-cream  and  lobster  salad  are  poisons.  "Ach,  Mr. 
Randenbush,  one  of  us." 
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BUTLER  YOUNG  RHODES, 


West  Point,  Miss, 


'A  full,  hot  horse;  who  being  allowed  his  way 

Self-mettle  tires  him." 

— Shakespeare. 


"Dusty."  Buzzard  ( i ).  "Santee"  squad.  Wrestled  for 
the  Prince.  Great  ladies'  man  and  has  a  dainty  lisp.  Chews 
when  on  duty  and  hits  the  pap  for  it.  Awfully  devilish  and! 
cpiite  cute. 
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.SAMUEL  MURRAY  ROBINSON,  Cordell,  Okla. 

"You  cannot  rob  me  of  free  nature's  grace." 

— Thomson. 

"Mike."  Buzzard  (21).  Midshipman  (1).  Instructor 
in  Spanish  ( 1 ) .  Friend  of  Woolsey.  Has  applied  for  duty 
■on  a  bell  buoy.  Proprietor  of  the  only  original  gambling  hell. 
Wears  the  pink  "N"  and  suffers  from  the  ping-pong  knee. 
Known  for  his  originality.  Rooms  with  Koch.  "Well,  now, 
I'll  be  durned  if  you  can  do  it  that  way." 
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JOHN   RODGERS, 


Washington,  D.  C. 


"And  he  is  oft  the  wisest  man 
Who  is  not  wise  at  all." 

— Wordsworth. 

"Jang."  One  Stripe  (21,  1).  Foot-ball  team  (4,  3,  2, 
1).  Crew  (2,  1),  Captain  of  Crew  (1).  Hop  Committee 
(3).  Class  Supper  Committee  (2).  Referee  in  the  Port- 
land Battle  Royal.  Always  unfortunate  but  never  rhinoed — 
beyond  a  certain  extent.  Patentee  of  a  movable  tooth,  and 
purloiner  of  Fidgety  Jim's  jokes.  Can  see  a  joke  ten 
minutes  after  it  is  perpetrated.  Fumes,  but  only  cigars,  and 
then  in  conspicuous  places  with  disastrous  results.  Believes 
the  water  at  Newport  News  ideal  for  swimming,  and  a  suit 
of  oilskins  the  proper  bathing  costume.  "With  his  big,  red 
face  and  his  short,  white  hair,  shure  and  he  looks  like  a 
turkey  gobbler." 
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STEPHEN   CLEGG  ROWAN,  Ft.  Hamilton,  N.  Y. 

"Studious  of  case,  and  fond  of  humble  things/' 

— Phillips. 

"Stevie,"  "Rowena."  Four  Stripes  (21),  Three  Stripes 
(1).  Crest  Committee  (4).  Associate  editor  of  Lucky 
Bag  (i).  Star  (3,  2).  Fencing  team  (4,  3,  2,  1).  In- 
structor in  English  (1).  Proprietor  of  the  Hippodrome. 
"The  Baby  Whale."  A  dainty  lad  with  a  sylph-like  waist, 
and  the  grace  of  a  dancing  girl  from  far — Siberia.  The 
second  Bill  Anthony.  Was  run  over  by  the  fire  engine  plebe 
year,  had  his  bones  set  at  the  U.  S.  N.  A.  hospital,  and  still 
lives.     The  figure  of  an  Apollo — vide  E.  J.  D. 
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ROY   WARREN   RYDEN, 


Des  Moines,  Iowa. 


"A  subscriber  for  all  the  "Health"  periodicals 
and  phrenological  frauds  in  the  land." 

— Mark  Twain. 

"Roy,"  "Mellin's  Food  Boy."  Three  Stripes  (21),  One 
Stripe  (1).  Star  (4).  Secretary,  Y.  M.  C.  A.  (3). 
Strongest  man  (2).  Base-ball  team  (4,  3,  2).  Gym.  team. 
(4,  3,  2).  McFaddenite  (forever).  He  holds  long  dis- 
cussions with  Raudenbush  regarding  the  value  of  shoe  leather 
and  carpet  tacks  as  food.  Gyrates  after  taps  to  the  discomfort 
of  his  room-mate.  His  routine  for  one  day :  Rises  at  5.30 
a.  m.  ;  takes  short  run  around  Oklahoma;  breakfast,  6.45  a.  m., 
very  light,  usually  wind  pudding,  occasionally  one  plate  of 
"Force;"  dinner  at  12.30,  consisting  of  a  large  dish  of  wind 
pudding,  absence  sauce;  supper,  6.25,  "Force." 
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FRANK  HOWARD  SADLER, 


Sheffield,  Ala. 


"He  proceeded  cheerlessly  to  scout  with  his  brush 

after  the  straggling  hairs  at  the  back  of 

his  head,  and  drum  them  to  the 

front  for  inspection." 

— Mark  Twain. 

"Tagootz."  C.  C.  P.  O.  (21,  1).  Bald  headed  (4,  3,  2, 
1).  June  Ball  Committee  (2).  Hop  Committee  (1).  A 
man  with  theories  on  marriage  which  he  intends  to  put  in 
practice  shortly.  An  authority  on  hair  tonics.  Braced  like 
"Spofr."     Simp's  trainer. 
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LEO   SAHM, 


Dubuque,  Iowa. 


"Destroy  his  pun  or  joke  in  vain, 
The  creature's  at  his  work  again." 

— Pope. 

"Pope  Leo,-'  "Mr.  Sham,"  "Mr.  Solomon,"  "Mr.  Salmi." 
Buzzard  ( i ) .  An  incorrigible  punster  and  a  bad  one.  Star 
(3).  Instructor  in  Spanish  (1).  Much  discipline  at  the 
hands  of  his  suffering  classmates  has  diminished  the  number 
but  has  not  improved  the  quality  of  his  puns.  Well  acquainted 
with  the  Navy  Bump.  Member  of  the  original  color  guard. 
Whist  fiend.  Known  to  fame  as  the  inventor  of  the  snoot 
boring  machine. 
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ROSS    PELTON    SCHLABACH, 


Medina,  Ohio. 


'One  of  them  is  fat  and  grazes  old." 

— Shakespeare. 


"Petie."  Buzzard  (i).  Foot-ball  team  (2,  1),  West 
Point  Game  (2).  Crew  (2).  Choir  (4,  1).  Instructor  in 
Math.  (1).  Whist  Club.  "Indiana"  Smoking  Society. 
Roof  explorer.     Has  a  deep  bass  voice.     A  jolly  Dutchman. 
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CHARLES    EARLE   SMITH, 


Xenia,  Ohio. 


"Joy  rises  in  me  like  a  summer's  mom." 

— Coleridge. 

"Chip,"  "Smitty,"  "Si."  Buzzard  (21,  1).  Foot-ball 
team  (3,  2,  1).  Base-ball  team  (3,  2).  Gym.  team  (4.  3, 
2).  He  has  a  laugh  that  would  bring  a  smile  to  the  face 
of  Tecumseh,  or  even  of  Eben  Holden.  Has  more  sand  to 
the  square  inch  than  any  other  man  in  the  battalion.  Has 
been  a  cavalryman,  a  hobo,  and  a  midshipman.  Has  won- 
derful dreams. 
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WILLIAM   WOODS   SMYTH, 


Cedar  Rapids,  Ia. 


"His  sunny  locks 
Hang  on  his  temples  like  a  golden  fleece." 

— Shakespeare. 


"Wille,"  "Rufus."  Three  Stripes  (21,  1).  Second 
crew  (3).  Crew  (2).  Star  (4,  3,  2).  Hop  Committee  (3, 
1 ) .  Associate  editor  of  the  Lucky  Bag  ( 1 ) .  Instructor  in 
Math  ( 1 ) .  A  savey  man,  but  of  indolent  habits.  Of  a  fiery 
complexion,  but  quiet  and  even-tempered  in  character.  An 
excellent  bluffer,  who  at  times  has  almost  convinced  himself 
that  he  knew  what  he  was  talking  about.  Appreciates  a  "bon 
cigar"  and  other  "bon"  things. 
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HAROLD   RAYNESFORD   STARK, 


Wilkes-Barre,  Pa. 


''Hungry  as  the  grave" 

— Thomson. 

"Betty."  Buzzard  (21,  i).  Second  crew  (3).  Crew 
(2).  Choir  (3,  2,  1).  Leader  of  the  Choir  (1).  Excess- 
ively musical.  Neptune  Minstrels  (2).  Makes  the  day 
hideous  with  his  singing,  and  the  night  hideous  with  his 
snores.  It  may  he  said  of  him  that  his  appetite  comes  while 
eating.  He  can  tell  you  all  about  the  coal  strike  and  the 
scenery  along  the  Lehigh  Valley  Railroad.  Confrere  of  John 
Mitchell. 
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THOMAS    HERBERT   TAYLOR, 


Como,  Miss. 


"Thou  foster  child  of  Silence  and  Slow  Time." 

— Keats. 

"Tip."  Buzzard  (i).  Slow  but  sure.  A  great  friend 
and  admirer  of  the  Sphynx.  Tried  to  say  something  First 
Class  year  but  had  forgotten  how.  "Say,  fellows,  wake  me 
up  when  the  bugle  busts,  will  you?" 
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RUFUS   SAXTON  THOMPSON,        Washington,  D.  C. 

"Those  jaws  that  bite." 

• — Lewis  Carroll. 

"Bithart,"  "Rat."  Buzzard  (4,  3,  2,  1).  Somnambulist 
Club  (4,  3,  2,  1).  Happy  with  a  book  and  a  plug  of  "News- 
boy." Went  to  a  hop  once.  The  Belle  of  Shelter  Island. 
Member  of  the  steerage  mess,  U.  S.  S.  "Indiana." 
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WILBUR  RICE  VAN   AUKEN, 


Utica,  N.  Y. 


"A  lovely  being  scarcely  formed  or  molded." 

— Shakespeare. 

"Venus,"  "Wiz."  Buzzard  (i).  Ping-pong  champion 
(i).  Wears  the  pink  "N."  Has  patent  quick-return  motion, 
divider  movement.  Nearly  got  hold  of  a  steam  exam.,  and 
has  worried  ever  since  over  the  failure.  His  thoughts,  like 
his  knees,  are  good  but  far  apart.     Very  debonair  and  devilish. 
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ALEXANDER   HAMILTON   VAN    KEUREN, 

Howell,  Mich. 

"1  have  scarce  ever  met  zvith  any  man  zvho  kneiv 
more  and  said  less." 

— Spintharius. 

r' 

"Van,"  "Grandpa."     Two  Stripes   (21).     Buzzard   (1). 

A  fallen  angel.       Star   (4,  3,  2).      Instructor  in  Math.    (1). 

Class  Secretary   (3,  2.   1).       Second  Crew   (3,  2).       In  love. 

but  cannot  always  recognize  the  beloved  one.     A  good  bluffer, 

but  never  cauo-bt. 
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HUGH    McLEAN    WALKER, 


Augusta,  Ga. 


"His  heart,  his  hand,  and  his  purse  were 
a  lie  ays  open." 

— Mark  Twain. 


"Humie,"  "Youme."  Buzzard  (i).  Hop  Committee 
(3,  2).  June  Ball  Committee  (2).  "Would  like  to  work  bard, 
but  bis  disposition  will  not  allow  it.  Enjoys  a  bop,  and  bolds 
the  record  for  falling  in  love  at  first  sight.  Tbe  best  dancer 
in  tbe  battalion.  Tbe  best  Walker  in  the  class,  as  per  record 
from  Odenton  to  Annapolis. 
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THOMAS   WARD,  Jr., 


Oswego,  N.  Y. 


"/  suspect  there  is  the  making  of  a  mighty  man 
or  a  mighty  rascal  in  this  boy." 

— Mark  Twain. 

"Tommy,"  "Touge,"  "Duke."  Buzzard  (21,  1).  Hop 
Committee  (2).  Chairman  Class  Ring  Committee.  Crest 
Committee.  Minstrel  Show  (2).  Lucky  Bag  art  editor. 
Choir  (2,  1).  Steerage  mess,  U.  S.  S.  "Indiana."  Would 
be  all  right  if  he  was  not  afraid  of  ruining  his  reputation. 
Tells  a  good  story,  draws  a  good  picture,  and  enjoys  a  good 
time.  Attempted  to  drown  the  watchman  by  way  of  a  joke. 
One  of  the  boys  who  did  not  haze.  Senior  member  of  the 
"Santee"  squad:  "Who  are  you,  there,  grinning  like  a  chessy 
cat?" 
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TAMES   DAVID   WILLSOX. 


Ft.  Wayne,  I  xi>. 


"He  didn't  cave  for  style." 

— Mark  Twain. 

"Jimmy.-"  Buzzard  (  i  ).  Choir  (4.  2.  1).  Track  team 
(4.  3,  2.  1).  Captain  Track  team  (1).  Gym.  team  (4,  3,  2). 
Wrestled  for  Prince  Henry  and  gave  him  the  glad  hand  after 
it  was  all  over.  Xot  lazy,  but  cannot  work.  Is  starting  a 
gallery  of  native  beauties  of  his  acquaintance.  Always  in 
trouble,  but  never  caught.  Has  more  medals  than  any  man 
in  the  battalion.     Xavv's  dark  horse. 
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Our  Ex-Classmates 


'When  musing  on  companions  gone, 
We  doubly  feel  alone." 


HUGH   J.    CLIFFORD, 
HARRY   SMITH   CRAVEN, 


Resigned,  plebe  year,   1899. 
Sick  leave,  plebe  year;  resigned,   1901. 


MICHAEL  GUSTAV   EBERLEIN, 

Sick  leave,  plebe  year;  resigned,  1900. 

WILLIAM   DALTON   HAYS, 

Sick  leave,  plebe  year;  resigned,   1900. 

WALTER   J.    HOLLAND, 

Resigned,  February,   1900;  entered   1904;   resigned,   February,    1902. 

john  james  Mccracken, 

Sick  leave,   Second  class  year;  entered   1904. 

CLOVIS   HIGHTOWER   McKENZIE, 

Resigned,  September,   1901. 

THOMAS   ALEXANDER   MOTT, 

Resigned,   September,   1899;  entered  U.   S.   Marine  Corps. 

THEODORE   NELSON. 

Resigned,  September,  1902. 
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Indiana. 
At  Large. 

Wisconsin. 
Alabama. 

Pennsylvania. 

Virginia. 

Georgia. 

North  Carolina. 

Michigan. 


GEORGE   SAUNDERS  OWNBY, 

Turned   back  to   Class  of   1904. 

WILLIAM    PENNYPACKER   REID, 

Resigned,  November,  1900. 

ROBERT  YANCEY   RHEA, 

Resigned,   November,    1899;  entered  U.   S.   Marine  Corps. 


GEORGE  E.   SCHREIBER, 

HARRY   SIMON, 

WALTER   ALBERT    SMEAD, 


Resigned,  October,  1899. 

Resigned,  January,  1900. 

Resigned,  June,   1900;  entered,   1904. 


WILIAM    REDDINGTON    SMITH, 

Sick  leave,  plebe  year;  entered  1904;  resigned,  February,   1901. 

JAMES  ALVAN  TAYLOR, 

Resigned,  February,   1900;  entered  1904;  resigned,  February,   1901. 


Tennessee. 

Arizona. 
Kentucky. 

Ohio. 

Ohio. 

South  Dakota. 

Nebraska. 
Pennsylvania. 
At  Large. 


ALEXANDER  MONTGOMERY  THACKARA, 

Sick  leave,  youngster  year;  entered   1904;   sick   leave,    1901  ;   entered    1905; 

resigned,  September,   1902. 

GEORGE  NICHOLAS  THOMPSON,  Pennsylvania. 

Resigned,  June,    1900. 

DARRELL  PALMER  WICKERSHAM.  Washington. 

Resigned,  January,  1900;  entered  1904. 
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Main  Quarters 

This  building  was  erected  in  187 1,  and  was  originally  de- 
signed to  accommodate  two  hundred  cadets.  According  to  the  plans, 
it  consisted  of  a  main  building  (the  square  central  part)  and  two 
wings.  The  large  rooms  of  the  main  building  on  all  the  floors 
and  the  small  rooms  on  the  first  floor  of  the  west  wing  were  intended 
for  recitation  rooms ;  the  small  rooms  on  the  upper  floors  as  dormi- 
tories ;  the  large  examination  halls  on  fourth  floor,  as  lumber  and 
storage  rooms ;  and  the  training  room  as  a  pantry.  The  needs  of 
the  growing  Academy  have  required  that  all  space  be  given  up  to 
the  dormitories,  that  the  mess  hall  be  enlarged  by  an  addition,  and 
that   one   hundred  extra  rooms  be  built  in  the  Annex. 

The  original  structure  was  surmounted  by  a  tower  containing  a 
four-disked  clock  that  struck  the  bells  instead  of  the  hours.  The 
dilapidated  state  of  the  building  rendered  the  vibrations  of  the 
structure  unsafe,  and  in   1899  tne  tower  was  removed. 

Besides  the  dormitories  of  the  upper  classes,  the  building  con- 
tains the  mess-hall,  kitchen,  store-room,  reception-room,  and  the 
offices  of  the  Commandant  of  Midshipmen,  the  Senior  Assistant, 
and  the  Officer-in-Charge.  A  reading-room,  with  piano  and  peri- 
odicals, is  maintained  by  the  midshipmen  in  both  Annex  and  Main 
Quarters. 

The  building  was  condemned  in  1900,  and  new  quarters  are 
well  under  process  of  construction.  Within  a  few  years,  the  old 
Quarters  will  be  demolished,  and  another  landmark  of  the  old 
Academy   will   pass  away. 
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THE  HERNDON  MONUMENT. 


The  Herndon  Monument 


Officers  of  the  Navy  erected  a  monument,  in  June,  i860,  to  the  memory  of  Commander  William 
L.  Herndon,  U.  S.  Navy.  On  September  12th,  1857,  the  mail  steamship,  "Central  America,"  of 
which  he  was  in  command,  was  wrecked  by  a  terrible  storm  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico.  Refusing  to 
leave  his  quarter-deck  until  every  passenger  had  secured  a  place  in  the  life-boats,  the  gallant  officer  lost 
his  life. 

The  shaft  is  a  plain  granite  pyramid,  eighteen  feet 
high,  surmounting  a  square  base.  It  bears  the  simple 
inscription,  "Herndon,"  while  on  the  opposite  side  is 
the  date,  "September  12th,  1857."  In  the  Navy,  sim- 
plicity often  marks  the  grandest  deeds. 

Steam  Drill 

During  the  long  winter  months,  many  are  the 
hours  that  we  spend  in  the  steam  building.  Here 
we  not  only  learn  many  things  theoretical,  but  also 
try  to  apply  this  knowledge  to  things  practical.  As 
youngsters,  we  made  many  shavings,  and  incidentally 
one  or  two  brackets,   in   the   pattern   shop ;   made   mud 

pies  in  the  foundry ;  hammered  our  hands  out  of  shape  in  the  blacksmith  shop ;  and  raised  a  horrible 
din  in  the  boiler  shop.  As  Second  classmen,  we  chipped  and  filed  at  blocks  and  rings,  learning  how 
to  kill  time.  As  First  classmen,  we  simply  stood  by  and  allowed  the  machine  tools  to  do  all  our 
work.  Whenever  a  distinguished  visitor  came  to  see  us,  we  would  group  ourselves  artistically  around 
some  one  of  the  unfinished  engines,  and  put  on  such  wise  expressions  that  a  visitor  might  have  thought 
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STEAM  DRILL. 


us   capable   of   designing  and   building  such   an   engine  ourselves.      We  must   confess,   however,   that   we 
have  great  doubts  that  anyone  ever  was  deceived  by  this  maneuvre. 


Artillery  Drill 

For   artillery    drill    the    battalion    of    midshipmen 
is  divided  into  eight  platoons,    each   platoon   consisting 


ARTILLERY  DRILL. 

of  two  sections.  The  division  formation  for  infantry 
is  followed  in  forming  the  platoons.  Each  section 
mans  and  works  a  three-inch  field  piece.  The  drill 
follows  to  some  extent  the  light  artillery  of  the  army, 
with  such  modifications  as  tend  to  more  especially 
fit   it   for   a   ship's   battalion. 

The  drills  are  under  the  command  of  an  offi- 
cer of  the  Ordnance  Department  detailed  for  the 
duty. 
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BUCHANAN  ROW. 


Buchanan  Row 


This  row  was  built  as  quarters  for  the  Army  officers  stationed  at  Fort  Severn.  As  they  were 
originally  built,  in  1834,  they  were  only  a  story  and  a  half  high,  but  in  1848  they  were  raised  and 
another  story  added.  After  being  turned  over  to  the  Navy,  they  were  still  used  as  officers'  quarters 
until  they  were  pulled  down  in  the  spring  of  1901. 
During  the  Civil  War  they  were  used  as  hospitals, 
and  during  the  summer  of  1898  they  were  used 
as  quarters  for  Admiral  Cervera  and  some  of  his 
officers. 

Boat  Drill 


BOAT  DRILL. 


Among  the  first  of  our  plebe  troubles  were  those 
incident  to  handling  ourselves  in  a  boat.  Many  of  us 
had  never  seen  a  cutter  before  we  were  introduced  to 
them  at  drill,  and  to  all  of  us  the  oars  were  a  source 
of  unending  trouble. 

In  the  first  place,  even  if  we  got  our  oars 
in  the  row-locks  without  hitting  the  water,  or  some 
one's  head,  we  generally  started  out  by  missing  the  water  entirely,  a  proceeding  calculated  to  in- 
troduce our  backs  to  the  handles  of  the  oars  behind  us.  Spurred  on  by  scathing  remarks  from  the 
stern  sheets,  we  would  next  make  a  desperate  lunge,  to  avoid  a  repetition  of  past  misfortunes.  This 
invariably  caused  a  "crab,"  and  our  own  oars  would  smite  us  in  front.  About  the  time  we  were 
straightened  out,  a  bowman  would  surely  drop  his  boat-hook  on  our  head.  This  time  we  thought 
our  last  hour  had  come,  but  it  revived  us  somewhat  to  hear  some  one  else  "cussed  out."  Other 
troubles  there  were,   such  as   learning  to  toss   oars,   untangling  the   snarls   we  had   made   in   the   gear   of 
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SICK  QUARTERS. 


Sick  Quarters 


the  sails,  and  the  final  race  in  from  the 
lighthouse,  but  the  end  of  plebe  year 
found  us  with  some  idea  of  cutters  and 
our  duties  therein.  As  youngsters,  we 
spent  our  time  laughing  at  the  plebes  or 
fighting  for  the  place  of  a  supernumerary 
in  the  stern  sheets.  During  Second  class 
year,  several  of  us  were  coxwains  of 
cutters,  but  the  others  were  free  from 
these  galleys.  The  coxswains  now  learned 
many  things,  such  as  the  "cussedness"  of 
keeping  line  and  distance,  but  more  par- 
ticularly the  weatherly  and  handy  qualities 
of  a  cutter  under  sail.  A  sailing  cutter  is 
a  beautiful  craft,  but  does  she  sail  as  well 
she. looks?  Ask  any  coxswain,  and  you 
will  find  all  the  answers  the  same  in  tenor, 
but  they  will  not  be  expressed  in  Sunday- 
school  language. 


The  hospital  was  built  under  Commander  Goldsborough  in  1855,  and  has  been  used  by  midship- 
men since  that  time  as  sick  quarters.  It  is  a  three-story  building,  rendered  fairly  modern  by  recent 
improvements,  and  well  adapted  to  its  purpose.  Wards  and  private  rooms  are  provided  for  the  use 
of  those  who  succeed  in  "pulling  the  list" ;  waiting  and  consultation  rooms,  apothecary's  shop,  and 
offices  are  well  fitted.  It,  too,  however,  will  soon  be  replaced  by  a  large,  new  structure  more  in  accord- 
ance with  modern  ideas,  and  better  suited  to  the  needs  of  an  ever-increasing  battalion. 


The  Old  Library 

The  colonial  governor's  mansion,  used  as  a  library  building,  was  the  oldest  in  the  yard,  and  per- 
haps the  most  interesting.  It  was  built  by  a  judge  of  the  State,  some  time  before  the  middle  of  the 
eighteenth  century,  though  the  exact  date  is  unknown.      Later,   it   was   rented  by  one  of  the  proprietary 


OLD  LIBRARY  AXD  CHAPEL. 

governors,  and  bought  by  his  successor.  Governor  Eden,  the  last  before  the  Revolution.  At  the  out- 
break of  hostilities  he  took  the  Tory  side,  and  sailed  for  England.  His  properly-,  including  the  house, 
was  confiscated,  and  became  the  residence  of  the  governors  of  the  State  until  its  purchase  for  the 
Academy  in   1866.      It  was  used  for  the  library  and   Superintendent's   office. 


The  Chapel 

The  chapel  was  built  shortly  after  the  war,  during  the  administration  of  Admiral  Porter.  From 
time  to  time  tablets  have  been  erected  in  honor  of  various  officers  that  have  lost  their  lives  in  per- 
formance of  their  duty.  About  a  year  ago  a  memorial  window  representing  Sir  Galahad  was  added. 
This  chapel  will  be  replaced  by  the  "Maine"   Memorial  Chapel  when  the  new  Academy  is  fully  finished. 


The  Steam  Building 

The  steam  building,  at  first  called  the  "building   of  steam  enginery,"   was  finished   shortly  after  the 
Civil  War.     In  this  building  midshipmen  have  proved  time  and  time  again  that  long-continued  filing  will 

wear  away  the  hardest  metal — and  the  most  enduring  patience. 
Here  have  luckless  plebes  and  youngsters,  and  even  Second 
classmen,  learned  "my  methods,"  as  expounded  in  "my  notes." 
Here  have  Second  and  First  classmen  become  accustomed  to 
swallowing  huge  volumes  ostrich-like,  falsely  thinking  that  the 
amount  learned  is  always  proportional  to  the  number  of  pages 
passed  over.  This  is  a  building  of  many  and  various  uses,  and 
many   and   various  have  been  our  experiences  therein. 


THE  STEAM  BUILDING. 


Stribling  Row 


The  row  of  buildings  formerly  extending  from  the  old  Seamanship  building  to  the  Gymnasium 
on  the  ground  now  used  for  the  new  Quarters,  was  built  between  the  years  185 1  and  1856.  They 
were  erected,  a  few  at  a  time,  during  the  superintendency  of  Commander  Stribling,  in  order  of  number 
from  north  to  south.  The  lower  part  of  the  row  was  finished  under  Commander  Goldsborough,  and 
these  buildings  were  used  as  cadet  quarters  until  June,  1900.  Shortly  after  this  date  they  were  torn 
down.      Just  below  them  was  a  small  building  erected  in  1854  as  a  laboratory  of  physics  and  chemistry; 
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but,   owing   to   its   proximity   to   the   battery,    delicate  instruments  were  injured,  and  it   was  used  as  the 
Academy  store.      It  is  now  used  as  the  Officers'  Club. 

The  present  Library  was  originally  built  as  an  Ord- 
nance building,  in  1854.  It  was  used  as  a  Chapel  until 
the  present  one  was  completted,  then  filled  with  trophies, 
models,  and  apparatus,  and  when  the  old  Library  was 
torn  down  in  1901,  the  books  were  transferred  to  their 
present  place. 

This  old  row  was  used  as  quarters  and  mess-hall  by 
captive  Spaniards  of  the  late  Spanish- American  War ; 
but  the  old  historic  buildings,  with  their  associations  and 


STRIBLING  ROW. 

memories,  will  soon  give  way  to  the  modern  buildings  of 
our  remodeled  Academy. 

Cushing  Monument 

Lieutenant-Commander  William  B.  Cushing, 
the  destroyer  of  the  "Albemarle,"  lies  buried  in  a  spot 
where  his  bold  spirit  may  well  rest.  His  monument  is 
on  the  crest  of  the  terrace  of  Cemetery  Point,  standing 
out  fearlessly,  like  the  man  it  commemorates.  From  the  Point,  a  fine  view  is  obtainable,  both 
up   and   down   the   Severn,    with   the   ships   in   the   river   prominent   in   the   foreground.       The  monument 
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CUSHING  MONUMENT. 


is  simple  but  impressive,  with  his  name  and  rank,  the   dates   of   his   birth   and    death,    and   "Albemarle" 
on  one  side  and  "Fort  Fisher"  on  the  other. 


DE  LONG  MONUMENT. 


De  Long  Monument 

The  most  prominent  monument  in  the  Cemetery 
is  that  to  the  memory  of  those  who  lost  their  lives  in 
the  "Jeannette"  Expedition  in  1881.  When  the  "Jean- 
nette"  was  crushed  in  the  ice.  the  members  of  the  ex- 
pedition set  out  in  three  boats  to  reach  the  Siberian 
coast. 

One  boat  was  lost;  another,  under  Rear  Admiral 
Melville,  the  chief  engineer,  reached  the  coast,  and  her 
crew  was  cared  for  by  the  natives.  The  third  boat, 
under  De  Long  himself,  reached  shore,  but  the  crew  all 
died  of  cold  and  starvation.  Admiral  Melville  found 
most  of  the  bodies,  collected  them,  and  buried  them. 
Over  the  grave  he  raised  a  cairn  of  stones  and  a  great 
wooden  cross.  In  memory  of  this,  the  form  of  the 
monument  in  the  cemetery  is  that  of  a  base  of  rough 
stone,  surmounted  by  a  plain  stone  cross,  with  icicles 
pendant  from  its  arms.  The  inscription  is  simply : 
"Commemorative  of  the  heroic  officers  and  men  of  the 
United  States  Navy  who  perished  in  the  'Jeannette' 
Arctic  Exploring  Expedition." 

On  the  other  side  are  the  names  of  those  who  died 
on  the  expedition. 
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The  Gymnasium 


The  Gymnasium  was  the  first  part  of  Fort  Severn  to  be  built  by  the  Federal  authorities, 
merely  a  circular  stone  fort,  pierced  for  gams,  and  con- 
When  the 


It  was 


nected  to  the  rest  of  the  buildings  by  walls 


SEAMANSHIP  DRILL 

to   restore   it   to   its  first   condition   as   nearly   as   possible, 
tbe  old  Academy  among  the  new   buildings. 
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GYMNASIUM. 

grounds  passed  into  the  hands  of  the  Navy 
Department,  the  fort  itself  was  left  practically 
tbe  same,  and  great  guns  were  mounted  in  it 
for  target  practice.  A  large  target  was  built 
near  the  water's  edge,  and  remained  there 
many  years.  After  the  Civil  War,  the  fort 
was  remodeled  to  some  extent,  and  converted 
into  a  gymnasium.  It  is  now  the  intention 
It   will   then    stand   almost   the   only    relic   of 


Seamanship  Drill 


Of  course,  a  naval  officer  is,  first  and  foremost,  a  seaman.  Therefore,  the  seamanship  drills  are 
of  prime  importance.  A  sailing  ship,  the  "Chesapeake,"  is  attached  to  the  Academy,  and  upon  this 
the  midshipmen  have  ample  opportunity  to  show  their  knowledge  of  technical  points.  The  midship- 
men fill  all  billets,  from  royal  yardmen  to  deck-hands. 
Thus  they  get  the  practical  experience  that  can  come  only 
from  doing,  and  become  fitted  for  the  command  of  sea- 
men by  performing  the  duties  of  seamen  themselves. 

New  Armory 

The  first  building  of  the  new  Naval  Academy  is  the 
Armory.  This  fine  building  is  only  just  completed, 
having  been  under  construction  for  nearly  four  years  in- 
stead of  the  two  years  of  the  contract.  The  Armory 
and  the  Boat-house  are  twin  buildings,  flanking  the  mag- 
nificent new  Midshipmen's  Quarters,  with  which  they  are 
connected  by  colonnades.  Both  are  of  rough  granite, 
with  copper-covered  roofs,  and  lined  with  vitrified  brick. 
Nearly  all  the  interior  space  on  the  ground  floor  of  the 
Armory  is  taken  up  by  a  large  drill  floor,  360  x  100  feet, 
one  of  the  largest  in  the  country.  The  floor  is  of  concrete,  covered  with  hardwood  blocks  mortised 
together,  the  floor  separated  from  the  walls,  to  reduce  the  injurious  effects  of  vibration.  Except  for 
a  gallery  at  the  height  of  the  windows,  the  hall  is  open  to  the  roof.  The  roof  is  supported  by  iron  arches 
that  reach  down  almost  to  the  gallery.  In  the  towers  at  each  end  are  offices,  section  rooms,  etc.,  for  the 
Department  of  Ordnance  and  Gunnery.     This  department  will  also  use  the  gallery  as  an  ordnance  museum. 
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The  Library 


The  building  now  used  as  a  library  was  originally  intended  for  a  chapel 
and  was  used  as  a  chapel  until  the  present  chapel  was  built,  in  1868. 
used  as  a  lyceum  and  as  a  gunnery 
model  room.  Later  on,  the  gunnery 
models  were  removed  and  the  hall  was 
used  as  a  museum.  Nearly  all  the  flags 
captured  in  our  sea  fights  were  on  exhi- 
bition there.  This  collection  is  most  in- 
teresting, comprising  as  it  does  English, 
French,  Algerian,  Mexican.  Corean,  and 
Spanish  flags,  and  Perry's  famous  flag 
with  the  motto,  "Don"  give  up  the  ship!" 
When  the  library  had  to  be  moved  from 
its  quarters,  year  before  last,  the  old 
chapel  was  fitted  up  as  a  library,  which 
duty  it  is  now  performing. 

The  Observatory 


It  was  built  in    1854, 
The   older   building   was   then 


LIBRARY  AND  OBSERVATORY. 


The  observatory  is  the  home  of 
the  Navigation  Department.  It  is  true 
that    the    rooms    of    the    recitation    shed 

are  also  its  habitat,  and  that  room  M  is  its  purgatory,  but  the  observatory  itself  is  the  prime  source, 
the  headquarters  from  which  issue  the  edicts  that  cause  First  classmen  to  tear  their  hair  in  bootless 
rage,    and    load    pushcarts   with   useless   knowledge   in   many   volumes.       Hither   repair  the   lucky   middies 
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1   1   I   4  1  1  I  I 


"SANTEE." 


who  manage  to  escape  recitations  for  P-work,  to  measure  with  the  sextant  angles  galore,  both  celestial 
and  terrestial,  and  to  be  initiated  into  the  mysteries  of  the  artificial  horizon,  the  transit  instrument, 
and  other  things  that  have  long  passed  from  memory. 
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The  "Santee" 


The  "Santee's"  keel  was  laid  at  Portsmouth  Navy  Yard  in  1820,  and  she  was  launched  thirty- 
five  years  later.  This  record  for  swiftness  has  been  well  sustained  in  all  her  later  doings.  She  made 
one  cruise,  during  which  she  proved  herself  poorly  built  and  a  dull  sailer,  so  she  was  attached  to  the 
Naval  Academy  while  it  was  in  Newport  during  the  Civil  War.  When 
the  Academy  returned  here,  the  "Santee"  was  moored  at  the  end  of 
the  wharf  that  now  bears  her  name.  At  first  she  was  used  for  sea- 
manship and  gunnery  drills,  but  later  her  battery  was  removed,  her 
masts  cut  down,  and  her  deck  housed  over.  Since  that  time,  she  has 
been  used  as  quarters  for  the  Officer-in-Charge  of  Ships,  for  sundry 
marines  and  bluejackets,  and,  incidentally,  for  those  of  us  who  have 
been  too  good  (?).  When  new  plebe  classes  first  entered,  they  were 
generally  quartered  on  the  old  hulk  for  their  first  sea-service,  and  there 
are  many  stories  that  the  berth-deck  beams  might  tell  of  the  miseries 
of  a  plebe's  first  few  days,  particularly  of  his  troubles  with  his  ham- 
mock. Then  there  are  the  squads  of  unfortunates  who  have  been 
"quartered  on  board  the  U.  S.  S.  'Santee'  until  further  orders,"  for 
hazing,  "Frenching,"  or  some  other  sin  against  the  regulations.  Every- 
one admits  that  the  "Santee"  is  a  very  picturesque  addition  to  the 
landscape,  as  viewed  from  ashore,  but  no  one  who  has  ever  had  service 
in  her  will  object  to  the  statement  that  the  "ship"  is  a  good  place  to 
avoid. 


The  "  Chesapeake  " 


"CHESAPEAKE." 


The  U.  S.  S.  "Chesapeake,"  that  summer  home  of  the  "middies,"  that  yacht  of  Ben  Tillman's,  that 
angel    ship,    that    bird    of   the   ocean    and    snail    of    the   bay,   the   "Vision   in   White,"   was   built   at   Bath. 
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Maine,  and  was  designed  originally  as  a  poor,  little,  unoffending  training-ship  for  perhaps  eighty  mid- 
shipmen, but  no  more.  I  cannot  do  justice  to  her  in  one  small  Lucky  Bag,  and  so  will  simply  say 
that  in  her  way  she  is  a  splendid  craft,  but  sometimes,  if  you  will  believe  me,  her  way  is  the  strangest, 
craziest,  and  most  unreasonable  one  on  earth.      Many  a  good  old  time  we've  had  on  the  old  berth-deck, 

that  "cubby  hole"  of  the  First  class,  and 
in  the  name  of  "Dutchy,"  we  thank  her 
very  kindly,  not  only  for  such  little  things 
as  teaching  us  all  our  seamanship,  but  for 
that  most  pleasing  and  amiable  character- 
istic of  hers  by  which  she  could  always 
be  depended  upon  to  help  us  when  in  the 
throes  of  "stays"  and  save  us  from, — ■ 
'twere  better  left  unsaid. 


The  Japanese  Bell 

On  July  1 2th,  1854,  the  Regent  of 
the  Lew  Chew  Islands  presented  to  Com- 
modore M.  C.  Perry,  to  be  given  to  the 
United  States,  a  huge  bronze  bell,  with  a 
frame  in  which  to  hang  it.  At  that  time 
Commodore  Perry  was  in  command  of 
the  Asiatic  Squadron,  and  Minister  Pleni- 
potentiary, charged  with  opening  the  ports 
of  Japan  to  the  traffic  of  the  world.  The  bell  thus  represents  the  goodwill  of  the  Regent  toward  both 
the  government  and  the  officer. 

It  was  set  up  in  the  Academy  grounds  in  1858. 
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JAPANESE  BELL. 


The   following"   is   a   translation   of   the   inscription  : 

"In  the  eighth  year  of  Eiraku  and  of  Kanoye  Tora,  of  the  reign  of  the  King  of  Lew  Chew. 
Kei-shi-yo-ho-Ho-o  offered  a  prayer  of  benevolence  for  the  people,  and  afterward  ordered  a  large  bell  to 
be  founded.  He  did  this  as  an  act  of  thanksgiving,  and  presented  it  to  the  temple  of  Daizen  Anji. 
in  the  kingdom,  in  order  that  the  King  might  reign  prosperously  and  live  long,  and  that  the  people  of 
the  three  worlds, — Heaven,  Earth,  and  Hades, — might  be  saved  from  infernal  doctrines;  and  therefore 
it  was  that  he  instructed   Shokoku  Ansai  to  frame  this  inscription : 

"  'This  beautiful  bell  has  been  founded  and  hung  in  the  tower  of  the  temple.  It 
will  awaken  dreams  of  superstition.  If  one  will  bear  in  mind  to  act  rightly  and  truly, 
and  the  Lords  and  Ministers  will  do  justice  in  a  body,  the  barbarians  will  never  come  to 
invade.  The  sound  of  the  bell  will  convey  the  virtue  of  Fushi,  and  will  echo  like  the  song 
of  Tsuirai ;  and  the  benevolence  of  the  Lords  will  continue  forever  like  those  echoes.' 

"The  20th  day,   ioth  month,  7th  year  Keitai. 

"Shiu  Eishi,  Chief  Priest  of  the  Temple. 

"Emonnoski   Fujiwara   Kunimito,   Founder   of  the  Bell. 
"Yonafuku  Chiusel,  President  of  the  Hanging  Ceremony." 

The  date  on  the  bell  corresponds  to  the  year  1456,  thirty-six  years  before  Columbus  discovered 
America. 
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The  Skinny  Building 

In   the  earlier  clays  of  the  Academy,   the  small   building  now   used   as   the   chemistry   building   was 

used  for  the  Skinny  building.  When  the  small  building  became 
insufficient,  a  larger  building,  containing  recitation  rooms,  lecture 
room,  and  laboratory,  was  built  near  the  site  of  the  former,  which 
was  then  used  as  a  chemical  laboratory.  The  laboratories  contain 
all  the  necessary  instruments  and  apparatus  for  practical  experi- 
mental work  by 
the  midshipmen. 
The  latest  addi- 
tion has  been  a 
wireless  teleg- 
raphy outfit, 
connecting  the 
Academy  with 
Washington. 


OKLAHOMA. 


Oklahoma 

In  the  year  1895,  the  word  went  forth  that  several 
new  sets  of  officers'  quarters,  known  officially  as  Upshur 
Row,  were  at  last  ready  for  occupancy.  So  great  was 
the  haste  on  the  part  of  the  new  settlers  to  take  pos- 
session, that  several  large  wagons  loaded  with  house- 
hold goods  were  on  hand  waiting  for  the  opening  of 
the  gates.      This   suggested    new    settlers    in    Oklahoma, 

so   Upshur   Row   was  promptly   dubbed   "Oklahoma,"    and   the   name   is    most   appropriate.      This    magic 
country  consists  of  ten  double  sets  of  quarters,   finished  between    1890  and   1898,   and  one  large  house, 
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SKINNY  BUILDING. 


finished  last  summer,  used  temporarily  as  the  Superintendent's  quarters.  The  ground  itself  was 
formerly  a  sandy  waste,  with  a  hill  in  the  middle  of  what  is  now  the  parade  ground.  This  ground 
was  leveled  off  and  sodded,  and  a  beautiful  level  foot-ball  field  was  formed  near  the  water.  We  who 
received  Prince  Henry  will  always  recollect  what  luscious  mud  can  be  furnished  by  this  field  on  occa- 
sion, and  all  will  remember  the  field  for  many  and  various  drills  and  reviews.  At  infantry  skirmish 
drill,  we  have  died  strictly  according  to  rate;  i.  c,  as  plebes,  we  survived  even  the  last  charge;  as 
youngsters,  we  died  in  the  last  hundred  yards ;  as 
Second  classmen,  we  died  early;  but  as  First  classmen, 
clean  sleevers,  we  died  at  the  first  fire. 

Infantry  Drill 

The  battalion  of  midshipmen  is  organized  as  a  bat- 
talion of  infantry  consisting  of  four  companies  or  divi- 
sions, along  the  same  lines  as  a  ship's  crew.  During 
the  autumn  and  spring  months  the  drills  are  very 
thorough,  culminating  in  the  exhibition  drills,  reviews, 
and  dress  parades  of  June  Week.  The  tactics  fol- 
lowed, while  corresponding  very  nearly  to  those  of  the 
Army,  are  yet  slightly  modified  to  suit  the  needs  of 
the  naval  service.  All  formations  for  meals  and  reci- 
tations are  based  on  this  organization,  and  a  constant 
effort  is  made  to  combine  the  military  and  naval   ideas. 

The  various  battalion  and  company  officers  and  petty  officers  are  selected  by  the  Superintendent 
from  the  First  class  for  merit  along  various  lines,  and  the  lower  classes  are  apportioned  among  the 
different  companies.  A  commissioned  officer  is  detailed  in  charge  of  the  battalion  as  instructor;  he  has 
charge   of   all   drills   and   parades,    and    commands   at  official  functions. 
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INFANTRY  DRILL. 


Receptions   to   distinguished   visitors   and   participation   in   Washington   parades   and   ceremonies   lend 
interest  to  the  routine  work,   and  maintain  the  enthusiasm  in  this  branch  of  the  education. 


INFANTRY  DRILL. 


The  Old  Armory 

Some  things  there 
are  whose  every  little 
feature  and  line  we  will 
always  remember  and 
look  back  upon  with  a 
strange  mixture  of 
thoughts  and  feelings, 
and  one  of  these  is  that 
long,  low  building  just 


back  of  Quarters,  called  the  Old  Armory.  How  vividly  does 
it  recall  the  days  of  plebedom,  with  all  its  endless  drills  and 
"setting-ups,"  and  sometimes  when  we  think  of  it,  a  sort  of 
military  coldness  comes  over  us.  But  this  is  not  for  long, 
for  as  the  happy,  careless  plebe  days  are  left  behind,  so  are 
the  thoughts  that  came  with  them,  and  the  Armory  becomes 
in  our  minds  a  different  place  altogether.  Finally,  when  the 
end  of  First  class  year  comes  on,  we  realize  to  the  full  just 
what  the  old  building  has  been  to  us,  how  largely  it  has 
helped  to  brighten  the  years  for  us,  how  many  happy  evenings 
we  have  spent  there.  The  drills  and  other  necessary  evils  serve  only  to  make  the  pleasure  and  happi- 
ness the  more  real  and  lasting,  and  now  that  we  are  leaving  it  we  feel  that  we  have  much  for  which 
to  thank  the  Old  Armory. 
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Blake  Row 


The  row  of  buildings  extending  from  the  Chapel  to  the  main  gate,  now  funning  Blake  Row, 
built  shortly  before  the  Civil  War.  During  the  war  they,  like  all  other  available  buildings  in  the 
yard,  were  used  as  military  hospitals.  Since  then  they  have  been  quarters  for  officers  attached  to  the 
Academy.  It  has  been  estimated  that  more  trouble  has  emanated  from  these  eleven  buildings  than 
from  any  section  of  equal  size  in  the  most  densely  populated  cities.  Hence  come  those  Math,  exams, 
of  Pop's,  terrors  of  the  plebe;  hence  those  invitations  to 
Cutler's  tea  parties,  last  torments  of  the  First  classman, — 
the  Alpha  and  Omega  of  our  woe. 

Tecumseh 

The  statue  of  Tecumseh,  as  it  is  popularly  called, 
is  really  the  head  of  Delaware,  chief  of  the  Delaware 
Indians.  It  was  the  figurehead  of  the  old  frigate  "Dela- 
ware," begun  in  1817  and  launched  at  Gosport  in  1820. 
When  the  ship  was  broken  up  and  dismantled,  the  head 
was  sent  to  the  Academy  and  set  up  between  the  Lyceum 
and  the  old  Seamanship  building.  The  old  chief  has 
long  possessed  the  mysterious  power  of  imparting  savoir, 
and  many  a  plebe  has  left  his  room  in  the  stilly  hours  to  bow  low  before  the  "God  of  2.5"  and  invoke 
his  aid  in  the  approaching  semi-ans.  All  candidates  remove  their  hats  when  in  his  august  presence: 
and  many  Math,  and  Skinny  burials  have  laid  their  tributes  of  heartfelt  gratitude  before  him. 
Especially  is  this  true  of  the  Class  of  1903.  Being  small  in  numbers  and  surrounded  by  many 
dangers,  we  early  recognized  the  necessity  of  this  old  god's  aid;  accordingly,  we  adopted  him  into  the 
class,  made  his  title  our  motto,  and  always  accorded   him   the  credit   for  the   fact   that   so  many   of  us 
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remain  to  graduate.      His  memory  will  long  remain   green   in  our  hearts,   and  our   sincere  wish   is   that 

in  the  new  Academy  old  Tecumseh  may  have  the  honored 
place  he  so  richly  deserves. 

The  Tripoli  Monument 

This  monument  originally  stood  in  the  Navy  Yard  at 
Washington.      During  the  war  of  1812-14  it  was  disfigured 


TECUMSEH. 

by  the  British  soldiers,  and  for  years  after 

the  conclusion  of  the  war,  bore  an  inscrip- 

,•  ,,       •      ,    ,        ~  .   ,.         J  TRIPOLI  MONUMENT. 

tion,   authorized  by   Congress,   relating  the 

incident.      After   the   war   the   monument   was   removed    to    the    Capitol    grounds    where    it    stood    some 
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time.       Finally,  it  was  again  moved,  this  time  to  the  Naval  Academy,   and  placed   where  it   now   stands. 

The   monument   was   erected    to   commemorate   the    death   of    Captain    Richard    Somers   and    Lieutenants 

James    Decatur,    Joseph 

Israel,   James   Caldwell, 

Henry    Wadsworth,    and 

John  S.  Dorsey,  all  of  whom 

lost  their  lives  in  the  various 

attacks  upon  Tripoli  during 

the    war    against    the    Tri- 

politan  pirates. 


The  Class  Benches 

Of  all  the  hallowed 
precincts  of  the  yard,  per- 
haps none  is  so  beloved  by 
the  midshipmen  as  are  the 
two  benches  on  either  side 
of  the  main  walk  leading 
from  Maryland  Avenue  to 
Quarters.  Since  time  im- 
memorial the  bench  nearest 
the  gate  has  been  the  sole 
property   of   First   classmen, 

and     even     the     "cit"     who 

,      ,  ■         .,    .,  •  .  CLASS  BENCHES, 

seats   himself  there   is   eyed 

askance  and  begins  to  feel  uncomfortable  and  out  of  place.      Till   within   the   last   year  the   other  'bench 
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has  been  known  as  "youngster  bench,"  both  Second  classmen  and  youngsters  making  use  of  it;  but 
the  class  of  1905  was  so  large  that  their  use  of  the  bench  would  leave  the  Second  class  no  room  at  all. 
As  there  was  ample  evidence  that  the  entering  classes  for  many  years  would  be  as  large,  the  bench 
was   turned   over   to   the   Second   class,   and   will,   henceforth,  be  its  property. 

Could  the  benches  tell  all  that  had  gone  on  in  their  vicinity,  they  would  tell  of  many  schemes 
devised,  many  stories  told,  and  much  •  grumbling  done,  and  at  last,  if  greatly  urged,  they  might  even 
tell  of  the  moonlight  happenings  of  many  "June  weeks,"  but  alas!  the  benches  cannot  speak. 


96 


CLASS   OF    1904. 


Class  of  1904 


Arrowood,  M.  W. 
Bagley,  D.  W. 
Barnette,  B. 
Bassett,  P.  P. 
Baum,  G.  M. 
Blackburn,  P.  P. 
Caffee,  A.  G. 
Chafee,  E.  W. 
Claude,  A. 
Coburn,  F.  G. 
Craig,  D.  B. 
Dampman,  P.  E. 
Dawes,  R.  A. 
Dillen,  R.  F. 
Dodge,  O.  C.  F. 
Druly,  W.  P. 
Fairchild,  H.  B. 
Fitch,  E.  O.,  Jr. 
Greene,  E.  F. 
Halsey,  W.  F. 
Hand,  C.  L. 
Harrington,  C.  A. 


Hart,  J.  P. 
Hayward,  J.  W. 
Hazard.,  S.  L.  H. 
Hilliard,  R.  B. 
Howard,  H.  S. 
Johnson,  B.  K. 
Johnson,  I.  C,  Jr. 
Jones,  C.  K. 
Kim mel,  H.  E. 
Le  Bretox,  D.  M. 
Little,  J.  D. 
Lofland,  J.  H. 
McCullough,  R.  P. 
McCracken,  J.  J. 
McDowell,  C.  S. 
McMillan,  F.  D. 
McMillen,  F.  E. 
Mauldin,  C.  W. 
Michael,  H.  H. 
Morgan,  L.  E. 
Oak,  E.  C. 

OWNBY,    G.    S. 

Otterson,  J.  E. 
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Pickens,  A.  C. 
Post,  N.  W. 
Powell,  H. 
Reed,  A.  B. 
Rice,  A.  H. 
Richards,  C.  A. 
Richter.  C.  A. 
Riggs,  R.  R. 
Rodgers,  C.  R.  P. 
Sedgwick,  \Y.  P..  Jr. 
Sherman,  E.  B. 
Shoup,  A.  K. 
Smead,  W.  A. 
Soule,  C.  C.  Jr. 
Stewart.  L.  M. 
Stuart,  H.  A. 
Toaz,  W.  H. 
Todd.  F.  A. 
Treadwell.  L.  P. 
Tupper,  F.  G. 

\\  ICKERSHAM,    D.    P. 

Wright,  X.  H. 


CLASS   OF    1905. 


Class  of  1905 


Atkins,  A.  K. 
Atkinson,  J.  F. 
Austin,  C.  M. 
Baggaley,  W. 
Baker,  A". 
Beall,  G.  A.,  Jr. 
Blasdel,  F.  J. 
Border,  L.  S. 
Bo  wen,  H.  G. 
Brown,  H. 
Burnham,  H. 
Caldwell,  T.  F. 
Campbell,  M.,  Jr. 
Canaga.  B.  L. 


Carter,  A.  F. 
Carter,  G.  O. 
Church.  A.  T. 
Coffey,  R.  B. 

COMAN,    U.    K. 

Cook.  A.  B. 
Court,  A.  B. 
Cox,  O.  L. 
Cresap,  L. 

CULEERTSON,    W.    L.,    Jr. 

Culp.  R.  S. 
Davis.  L.  P. 

DORTCH,    I.    F. 

Do  well,  J.  S.,  Jr. 
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Durr.  E. 
Dutton,  B.,  Jr. 
Eberle,  W.  E. 
Eklund,  F.  X. 
Ellysox.  T.  G. 
Farley,  L.  C. 
Farwell,  E. 
Fawell,  R.  W. 
Ferguson,  J.  N. 
Fraxkexberger,  H. 
Friedell,  W.  L. 
Fuller,  H.  G. 
Furber.  R.  S. 
Furlong,  W.  R. 


Gaddis,  N.  P. 
Gawne,  J.  O. 
Glover,  H.  F. 
Godley,  F.  B. 
Gordon,  S. 
Goss,  N.  H. 
Grace,  C. 
Green,  B.  H. 
Greenlee,  H.  R. 
Haines,  G.  W. 
Hargis,  E.  G. 
Hayne,  I.  W. 
Hooper,  S.  C. 
Howze,  G. 
Hutchins,  H.  E. 
Ingersoll,  R.  E. 
Irvine,  R.  L. 
Irwin,  H.  L. 
Jackson,  R.  A. 
James,  A.  J. 


Kays,  H.  E. 
Laird,  H.  C. 
Lassing,  W.  H. 
Lawton,  S.  H,  Jr. 
Leary,  H.  F. 
Liggett,  W.,  Jr. 
Lightle,  W.  T. 
Lohr,  C.  A. 
London,  J.  J. 
McCandless,  B. 
McClintic,  W.  S. 
McNair,  L.  N. 
McSheehy,  E.  L. 
MacFall,  R.  C. 
Mandeville,  J.  S. 
Marston,  C.  S. 
Maxson,  H.  H. 
Minor,  L. 
Morrison,  J.  B. 
Murphy,  C.  F. 
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Neilson,  R.  P.  R. 
Newton,  J.  H. 
Nimitz,  C.  W. 
Norris,  A. 
Oberlin,  E.  G. 
Ogan,  J.  V. 
Orr,  H.  A. 
Pegg,  E.  M. 
Pegram,  G.  C. 
Pond,  J.  E. 
Poole,  J.  M. 
Rawle,  H. 
Rees,  A.  S. 
Reno,  W.  E. 
Robinson,  E.  S. 
Root,  E.  S. 
Sears,  A.  W. 
Selfridge,  D.  I. 
Shaw,  C.  H. 
Shipp,  E.  R. 


Shoemaker.  H.  E. 

S      FALLIE.    J.    M. 

Smith,  R.  C. 
Smith.  S.  B. 
Spears.  W.  O. 
Stafford,  D.  B. 
Stapler.  T.  T.  G. 


Steele.  B.  H. 

Stewart.  G.  V. 
Stott    j^    £    jR 

Strassburger.  R.  B. 

Su METER.  J.   C. 

S    axsox.  E.  X. 

SwEEXEY.    T.    C    TR- 


Towxsexd.  L.  W. 
Wadsworth.  A.  S.,  Jr. 
Whiting,  K. 
Wilcox.  J.  W.,  Jr. 
Williams.  J.  R. 
Woods.  J.  S. 
Woodsox.  W.  B. 
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CLASS   OF    1906. 


Class  of  J  906 


Aiken,  H.  K. 
Alexander,  G.  S. 
Allen,  H. 
Amsden,  W.  F. 
Anderson,  L.  B. 
Armstrong,  E.  B. 
Atkins,  L.  M. 
Barber,  A.  O. 
Barker,  W.  C. 
Bartlett,  O. 
Battle,  S.  W.,  Jr. 
Bean,  P.  J. 
Bell,  A.  L. 
Bernheim,  L.  B. 


Bogart,  I.  C. 
Bonvillian,  C.  A. 
Booth,  W.  H. 
Boush,  K.  C. 
Brainard,  R.  M. 
Bristol,  A.  L.,  Jr. 
Brittingham,  P.  S. 
Brooks,  J.  H. 
Bryan,  G.  S. 
Burnett,  W.  L. 
Cabaniss,  R.  W. 
Cade,  C.  M.,  Jr. 
Cake,  S.  W. 
Calhoun,  W.  L. 
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Carstein,  L.  W. 
Causey,  L.  D. 
Chantry,  A.  J.,  Jr. 
Clarke,  W.  E. 
Cleveland,  H.  W. 
Coale,  G.  G 
Coffin,  V.  P. 
Collins,  J.  H. 
Connor,  J.  F. 
Cooley,  H.  M. 
Cox,  J.  F. 
Darlow,  G  M. 
Davis,  G  K. 
Decker,  W.  B. 


Delano,  H. 
Dewar,  R.  A. 
Dickinson,  J.  W. 
Dixon,  J. 
Doherty,  S. 
Draemel,  M.  F. 
Drake,  T.  H. 
Emerson,  H.  F. 
Ewell,  L.  M. 
Field,  P.  H. 
Fitch,  A.  W. 
Fletcher,  F.  J. 
Follett,  T.  E. 
Foster,  W.  W. 
French,  H.  J. 
Fry,  H.  C. 
Fuller,  D.  W. 
Garcelon,  A.  A. 
Garst,  S.  Q. 
Giiormley,  R.  L. 


Glassford,  W.  A.,  Jr. 
Goldman,  J.  B. 
Grady,  R.  C. 
Grant,  L. 
Graves,  C.  S. 
Green,  T. 
Hall,  W.  E. 
Hall,  W.  A. 
Harter,  R.  L. 
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U.   S.   S.   "INDIANA." 


Our  Cruise 


The  seventh  of  June,  1902,  dawned  bright  and  clear  in 
this,  our  good  town  of  Annapolis.  The  bugler  sounding 
reveille  that  morning  awoke  1903  to  the  realization  that  their 
last  practice  cruise  was  at  hand.  As  usual,  the  uniform  was 
white, —  not  the  white  of  fair  linen,  but  the  seasick  white  of 
new  working  clothes,  and  soon  after  breakfast  numbers  of 
Uncle  Sam's  "sailor  boys"  might  be  seen  wending  their  way 
along  the  seawall,  loaded  down  under  two  wash-bags  and  a  sense 
of  their  own  importance.  At  the  "Santee"  wharf  the  "Indiana" 
crowd  embarked  on  the  "Standish"  and  were  taken  out  to  the 
"heaven  ship,"  while  we  others,  unconsciously  about  to  enter 
on  a  course — not  in  heaven — walked  up  the  gang-plank  and 
disappeared    in   the  maw   of   the   cheesebox. 

Saturday  and  Sunday  we  lay  peacefully  at  the  wharf,  but 
the  dainty  tinkling  of  the  alarm  gong  calling  us  to  general 
quarters  at  five  o'clock,  Monday  morning,  rudely  dispelled  any 
dreams  of  peace  or  comfort  in  our  frail  bark.  The  mighty 
"Standish"  then  towed  us  out  into  the  river,  where  we  lav 
until  afternoon  in  order  to  eive  the  vounsfsters  a  chance  to  get  their  sea  legs  on.      ^"hile  we  lav  there. 


109 


the  "Indiana"   got  under  way  and  started  majestically  down  the  bay.      Then  it  was  that  one  of  those 
far-famed   orderlies   furnished   by   the   Marine   Corps   rushed  below  and   informed  the  first  luff  that   the 

"Indiana"  was  coming  in.  Billy  looked  at  him  a  moment,  and  then  softly 
drawled.  "All  right ;  if  she  comes  too  close,  get  a  boat-hook  and  shove  her 
off." 

At  about  four  that  afternoon,  the  "Standish"  again  came  alongside  and 
passed  us  a  line.  Then,  accompanied  by  the  "Alvarado"  and  "Sandoval,"  full 
of  girls,  we  were  towed  out  as  far  as  Thomas  Point,  where  the  "Standish" 
cast  us  loose ;  and  under  all  sail,  amid  the  waving  of  dainty  handkerchiefs 
and  cries  of,  "Good-by,  Jo-o-o-cko!"  we  stood  down  the  bay,  and  anchored 
that  night   above  Annapolis. 

The  five  o'clock  call  to  general  quarters  was  simply  a  foretaste  of 
future  bliss.  We  tacked  ship  thirty-one  times  in  one  day,  we  wore  ship,  we  brought  ship  to 
anchor,   we   got  her  under   way,   we  swung   ship,   we  sent  down  light  yards,   and 


"When  six  days  out  from  Severn  shore. 
McFadden  took  the  bridge, — oh! 
And  ran  us  hard  and  fast  aground, 
Some  miles  below  Bay  Ridge, — oh !" 

Then,  to  crown  all,  we  made   forty   miles   in   four   hours   under   reefed   topsails 
and  courses.        Can  you  find  many  yachts  to  beat  it? 

Ten  clays  did  we  labor,  and  on  the  eleventh  day  we  put  to  sea  but  did  not 
get  there,  as  the  wind  was  unfavorable,  so  we  had  to  anchor  off  Cape  Henry 
Lighthouse.      The    next    day    we   put   to    sea,    and   although   at   first    "all    went 

smoothly    as    a    marriage    bell,"    the    following    morning   saw   many   of   us   casting   our   bread   upon   the 
waters,   and   our   omelet   and   coffee,    too.       For   two   days   and  two  nights  we  tossed,   and   on  the  third 
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day   we   sighted    Montauk    Point,   and   running   in   to  Block  Island  Sound,  we  came  to  anchor  in  what 
we  thought  to  be  the  roughest  spot  along  the  Atlantic  coast. 

In  Block  Island  Sound  we  tacked,  wore,  and  boxhauled.  We  taught 
the  youngsters  how  to  heave  the  lead.  We  stood  wheel  watches,  and  Simp 
and  Gus  stood  a  lookout  from  eight  in  the  morning  until  sundown.  Finally. 
late  in  the  afternoon  of  the  thirtieth  of  June,  we  dropped  mudhook  in  the 
shade  of  the  sheltering  three  golden  balls  off  the  Pequot  House.  Here  one 
of  our  number  distinguished  himself  by  falling  overboard  for  the  first  time. 

We  were  most  pleasantly  entertained  in  New  London,  both  at  the  Pequot 
House  and  at  the  Fort  Griswold  House,  across  the  river,  and  we  wish  now 
to  thank  the  managers  of  both  hotels  and  the  members  of  the  New  London 
Casino  for  the  many  courtesies  extended  us  during  our  visit.  At  the  Pequot 
House,    Raudenbush   and   Ancrum  reigned  supreme,   while  "Jocko"   held   swav 

over  at  the  Fort  Griswold. 

We  must  again  thank  '"the  girls  of  the  Fort  Griswold  House"  for  their 
very  kind  invitation  to  "two  dozen  assorted  cadets,"  and  for  the  very  good 
time  that  they  gave  us.  "Jocko"  discovered  a  long-lost  cousin  and  moved 
his  clothes  over.  Nor  can  we  forget  the  dance  given  to  the  officers  and 
midshipmen  at  the  Pequot  House  on  the  Fourth  of  July.  The  dedication 
of  the  different  pieces  of  music  struck  us  as  being  particularlv  appropriate, 
especially  the  dedication  of  the  "Reuben  and  the  Maid"  to  Jonas,  and  the 
dedication    of    "Humpty-Dumpty"   to   Freddy. 

Here   it   was   that   McFadden   thought  he  had   made  a   conquest,   until   the 

fair  daughter  of   Israel  replied,   "Mr.   Raudenbush?     No.  tank  you.     Ye  meet 

enough  of  dose  at  home." 

Five   days   in   New   London,   and   then   away   to   the   delights   of   Narragansett   Pier,    at   long   range, 

and    Newport,  from   the    Perry   House.      By   way   of    a    little    excitement    we    raced    the    schooner-vacht 
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Bp 

vaf  «i  4CJir  *tB 

"Intrepid"    from   New   London   to   Point   Judith,    and   had   the  pleasure  of  overhauling  her  and   passing 
her  off  Block  Island ;  then  we  changed  our  course  and    headed   out   to   sea,    to   give   the    Newporters   a 

chance   to   he   disappointed  and  the  navigator  a  chance  to  get  seasick. 

We  beat  about — not  the  bush,  but  Block  Island,  all  that  afternoon,  and 
then  ran  in  and  anchored  off  Narragansett  Pier,  to  give  the  middies  a 
glimpse  of  society  through  a  telescope.  During  the  night  the  Fall  River 
Line  Steamer  was  rammed  by  the  steamer  "Powhattan,"  about  two  hundred 
yards  from  us,  but,  as  Freddy  had  the  deck,  all  went  well, — and  the  "Pris- 
cilla"   made  port  safely. 

Stevie  visited  Jamestown  five  times  in  the  five  days,  while  the  rest  of  us  stormed  the  heights  of 
Newport.  Our  assault,  however,  was  weak,  as  we  lacked  the  support  of  the  Admiral  and  his  "auto- 
mobyle."  We  visited  the  torpedo  station  under  the  escort  of  Lieutenant  Arker,  who  "fell  us  in,"  and 
"fell  us  out."  We  learned  much  about  torpedoes  and  military  formations, — about  torpedoes  from  the 
officers  at  the  station,  and  about  military  formations  from  the  chief  engineer  of  the  U.  S.  P.  S.  "Chesa- 
peake." After  learning  much  and  forgetting  more,  we  left  Newport  one  pleasant  Monday  afternoon 
and  put  to  sea  on  the  last  leg  of  our  happy  trip  in  Ben  Tillman's  private  yacht. 
For  two  days  we  pounded  holes  in  the  ocean  off  Point  Judith,  and 
then  ran  for  our  old  haven  of  refuge,  Gardiner's  Bay.  Who  can  properly 
picture  our  delight  at  once  more  seeing  the  bay  we  had  "cussed  out"  for 
three  practice  cruises,  but    that   we   now    hailed    with   joy   as   a   promise   of 

the  happiness  that  was  soon  to  be 
ours?  Will  we  ever  forget  that  last 
night  on  the  "Chesapeake"? 

Who    could    forget    the    grand 
Rowan  Hippodrome  with  its  attend- 
ant   delights   and   wonders,    Fatima,    Rowena,    Yaume,    and    a    host    of    other    attractions,    all    tastefully 
exhibited  by  Mr.   F.   H.   Poteet,  late  of  Sedalia,  and  Mr.  A.  T.   Brisbin,  of  Bellefonte? 
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At    3    hours,    D.    M.    T.,    the    "Indiana's"    launch,    with    three   boats   in    tow,    was   espied   coming   to 
take  us  over   to   that   good   ship,   and   then   we   fell   upon   our   wash-bags 
and  thanked  Bud  for  being  there  on  time. 

The  "Indiana"  at  last.  We  had  no  Moses  to  lead  us  into  the 
promised  land,  but  everyone  knows  that  "Aaron"  was  the  first  man  up 
the  ladder.  It  was  hard  to  persuade  ourselves,  at  first,  that  we  were 
once  more  free,  that  our  right  to  wear  old  jumpers  would  not  be 
questioned.  Then  the  realization  dawned  on  us,  and  we  each  drew  a 
good,  long  breath. 

We  cannot  say  too  much  in  praise  of  the  "Indiana,"  her  captain,  her  officers,  and  her  crew.  We 
can  but  thank  them  from  the  very  bottom  of  our  hearts  for  the  kindness  and  courtesy  with  which  they 
treated   us,   and   assure   them   that   they   will   never   be   forgotten   by    1903,   that  our  appreciation   of   their 

kindness  to  us  is  that  "true,   strong  appreciation"   that   lasts   forever.     Our 
cruise  in   the   "Indiana"   was,  without  doubt,  the  happiest  of  our  three  cruises 
&   under  Captain  Colahan. 

Soon  after  changing  ships,  we  again  paid  New 
London  a  visit.      Half  a  dozen  of  us  went  on  leave 
over    Saturday    and    Sunday,    returning    to    the    ship 
by    way    of    Shelter    Island,    where    we    stayed    over 
night.       On    Shelter    Island,    Drinks    made   his    long- 
distance   walking    record,    and    the    only 
policeman  on  the  island  has  not  recovered 
from    it    yet.       He    is    going    to    erect    a 
monument  to  commemorate  the  attack  on 
"Neinhardt's."      The    party    returned     to 
the   ship  off   Orient   Point   next   morning. 
We    started    for    the    ship    in    a    naphtha 
launch   that   the   Prospect   House   must   have  borrowed   from    Father   Noah,   but   the   chief   engineer   had 
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forgotten  to  provide  the  naphtha  at  "Cast  loose  and  provide,"  so  we  ran  ashore,  by  way  of  a  little 
excitement,  and  were  picked  up  by  a  piratical  craft  bound  for  Montauk  Point.  Her  skipper,  after 
much   bickering,    consented   to   take   us    out    to    the    ship    for    the    sum    of    eight    dollars,    which    Stevie 

gladly  paid. 

After  a  few  days  at  sub-calibre  practice,  we  put  to  sea  for  great  gun 
target  practice,  and  then  Portland.  In  Portland  we  were,  as  usual,  quite 
an  object  of  curiosity.  The  inhabitants  had  a  hard  time  deciding  whether 
we  were  the  Highland  Cadets  from  Montreal  or  the  Boys'  Brigade  from 
Boston.  Finally,  they  learned  that  we  were  midshipmen,  that  the  "In- 
diana" was  a  ship,  that  the  eight-inch  turrets  were  not  water  coolers  nor 
the  thirteen-inch  guns  telescopes. 

We  did  not  visit  Old  Orchard  this  year,  although  many  of  us  had 
purchased  "der  finest  fittin'  clodings"  just  for  such  an  occasion,  but  we 
did  have  the  pleasure  of  doing  something  equally  exciting.  Seven  of  us  went  ashore  with  the  battalion 
of  bluejackets  to  march  in  the  Old  Home  Day  parade.  We  had  the  honor  of  leading  the  procession, 
and  were  followed  by  the  First  Regiment  of  the  Maine  National  Guard,  the  Highland  Cadets  of  Mon- 
treal, the  High  School  Cadets  of  Portland,  the  Maine  Naval  Reserve, 
and  the  American  Cadet  Band  from  Kalunkituckshoddy,  Maine.  To 
close  our  engagement  in  Portland,  the  ship's  base-ball  team,  composed 
of  midshipmen  and  bluejackets,  played  the  soldiers'  team  at  Fort 
Preble.       We  have  forgotten  the  score. 

Once  more  we  ventured  out  upon  the  briny  deep,  and  then  on 
the  afternoon  of  the  third  day  out  we  came  in  sight  of  the  beautiful 
entrance  to  Halifax  harbor.  We  picked  up  our  pilot,  and  "Tim," 
and  ran  in  through  the  heavily  fortified  entrance,  past  the  northwest 
arm,   and  anchored  off  the  Queen's  wharf. 

The   next   day   we   went   on    liberty,    and    numbers    of    midshipmen    might    have    been    seen    driving 
about  the  city,  or  purchasing  furs,   hat-pins,   and  belt-buckles  for  "someones"  at  home.      One  man  even 
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went  in  for  table-cloths.  We  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  a  number  of  the  officers  at  Wellington 
Barracks,  and  mighty  good  fellows  they  were,  too.  The  Halifax,  City,  and  Studleigh  Clubs  extended 
the  privileges  of  their  rooms  to  a  number  of  us,  and  altogether  we  had  the  best 
time  of  the  cruise  in  Halifax.  Here  one  of  our  number  fell  overboard  for  the 
second  time,  dressed  in  Milne's  best  blouse,  trousers,  and  cap.  Halifax  harbor  is 
beautiful,  but  cold — beastly  cold. 

Two  days  before  we  sailed,  the  officers  and  midshipmen  gave  a  hop  aboard 
ship  that  was  quite  a  jolly  affair,  so  the  social  devils  said.  Anyhow,  there  was  a 
great  crowd  aboard,  and  everybody  wore  a  happy  smile,  so  we  take  it  for  granted 
that    the}'    had    a    good    time.       The  steerage   mess   held   a   reception   in   the   sick-bay 


during  the  dance. 


Evervone, 


however,  will  agree  that  the  middies  had  the  time  of  their  lives. 


the   expressive   language   of   a    fellow-countryman 


trom 


In 
Harvard, 


we    "coronated" 


the  King.  We  drank  toasts  to  the  King  and  to  each  of  the  royal  family,  to  the 
President,  to  England,  to  our  country,  to  both  navies,  to  both  armies,  to  our  hosts, 
to  ourselves.      Then  we  started  over  again. 

Amid  regret  at  parting  with  our  hospitable  friends  and  joy  at  starting  for 
In  .me.  we  left  Halifax  at  noon  on  the  14th  of  August,  and  three  days  later  we 
passed  the  capes  of  the  Chesapeake  and  steamed  up  to  Newport  Xews. 

We  visited  the  shipyards  at  Newport  Xews.  We  went  through  ship  after 
ship  and  shop  after  shop.  We  inspected  the  ''Missouri-'  and  "Arkansas,"  and  the 
Pacific  Mail  liner  "Siberia."  The  evening  we  came  in  the  band  played  the 
"Wacht  am  Rhein"  in  honor  of  the  German  cruiser  "Yineta."  lying  at  anchor,  and 
this  called  forth  the  remark  from  one  man  that  "It's  mighty  queer  that  the  band 
should  be  playing  'Yale  Boola'  on  Sunday." 
Before  we  close,  let  us  not  forget  the  band,  that  marvelous  collection  of  virtuosos  that  delighted 
us    with   weird   noises   every   morning   and    every   evening.       Xot  a  member  of  the  band   spoke  English. 
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although  the  leader  could  say,  "Aye!  aye!  sair !"  But  in  spite  of  ah  this,  they  gave  us  many  a  half- 
hour  of  pleasure  aboard  ship,  and  ground  out  the  bum  notes,  if  not  to  the  queen's  taste,  at  least  to  the 
midshipman's. 

The  night  before  we  left  Newport  News  the  ladies  and  officers  of  the  gar- 
rison at  Fortress  Monroe  gave  us  a  very  pleasant  dance.  The  next  morning  we  got 
under  way  and  steamed  out  past  Fortress  Monroe,  around  the  Tail  of  the  Horse- 
shoe, and  up  the  Bay  for  home.  At  about  four  o'clock  we  had  the  pleasure  of 
passing  the  "Chesapeake,"  just  in  from  sea,  and  waved  fondly  to  her  as  we  passed. 
That  night  we  lay  at  anchor  in  the  bay,  and  the  next  morning  it  was,  "All  hands, 
up  anchor  for  home!" 

All  day  Tuesday  we  ran  up  the  bay,  and  at  five  o'clock  we  dropped  anchor  off 
dear  old  Annapolis, — d — d  old  Annapolis  on  the  first  of  October,  but  dear  old 
Annapolis  at  the  end  of  a  cruise.  We  spent  that  night  packing  clothes- 
bags,  and  the  next  morning  the  "Standish"  brought  us  our  trunks. 
After  being  paid  off,  we  clumped  our  trunks  aboard  the  "Standish," 
tumbled  aboard  ourselves,  and  with  a  sound  of  mighty  cheering  for  the 
finest  ship,  the  finest  captain,  the  finest  officers,  and  the  finest  crew  in 
navy,  we  ended  our  First  class  cruise. 

Much  as  we  have  enjoyed  our  leave,  and  much  as  we  wanted  to  get 
home,  we  shall  always  look  back  on  our  cruise  in  the  "Indiana"  as 
one  of  the  happiest  times  of  our  lives.  That  we  may  again  have  the 
pleasure  of  sailing  under  her  captain  and  officers  is  our  most  sincere  wish. 
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Plum  Duff 


"Yais,   and   for  evra   nicea  man  is  ten estinkers." 

"He!    he!       Shorn  bloomin'  captain  of  zhe  Royal  Artillery,  he  took  my  hat.       He!    he!" 


'Shombocly  shtnck  hish  finger  in  my  eyesh !" 


It  came  about  so  suddenly. 

'Twas  during  Seamanship; 
It  was  a  thing  most  lubberly, 

A  most  colossal  slip. 
Old  Drinks  said.  "Starboard!"  handsomely, 

The  "Standish"  turned  to  port; 
It  grazed  the  "Ches'peake"  narrowly, 

But  cut  her  booms  off  short. 
The  Skipper  turned  round  angrily, 

His  face  was  fiery  red ; 
He  used  his  tongue  expressively. — 

YYe  won't  write  what  he  said. 
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The  Shy  Middy 


A  middy  and  a  maiden  fair, 
Once,  on  a  summer's  day, 

Were  building  castles  in  the  air, 
And  all  was  bright  and  gay. 


II. 

The  mid.  was  innocent  and  shy, 
The  maid   (perhaps)   was,  too; 

Said  he,  "I  couldn't  kiss  a  girl 
For  anything,  could  you?" 


III. 


'A  girl 


the  maiden  cried  aloud, 
"No,  not  for  anything." 
With  arched  eyebrows  then  she  said, 
With  faint,  defiant  ring: 


IV. 

T'd  kiss  whoe'er  I  pleased,"  quoth  she, 

"If  I  were  but  a  man." 
'You  please  me  muchly,"  then  he  said, 
And  did  as  all  men  can. 
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Athletics 


TRANGE  as  it  may  seem  to  some  of  the  corps  of  Instructors,  athletics  at  the 
U.  S.  Naval  Academy  form  a  most  important  part  of  the  course.  This  does  not 
mean  to  say  that  they  have  anything  whatever  to  do  with  the  course  officially, — 
not  at  all.  It  is  entirely  a  personal  matter  whether  or  not  one  participates  in 
athletics,  but  one  thing  is  sure, — that  in  the  Academy,  as  in  all  colleges  and 
"^universities  of  to-day,  there  is  a  strange,  indefinable  feeling  against  a  man  that 
does  not  enter  into  out-door  sport  of  some  kind.  The  feeling  is  largely  one 
of  pity,  because  it  is  human  nature  the  world  over  to  pity  a  man  who  has  not 
taken  advantage  of  his  opportunities.  Each  year  we  learn  to  appreciate  more 
and  more  the  chance  that  is  presented  to  us  here,  and  to  realize  the  true  worth  of  the  sports  themselves 
The  advantage  of  a  thorough  "course  in  athletics"  to  a  man  in  the  naval  service  can  scarcely  be 
overestimated.  When  we  bring  ourselves  to  think  of  some  of  the  qualities  it  tends  to  bring  out, — 
coolness,  pluck,  perseverance,  strength, — we  realize  at  once  what  an  important  part  it  plays  in  the  making 
of  a  practical  naval  officer. 

As  in  the  other  things  of  life,  the  spirit  with  which  these  sports  are  taken  up  makes  the  greatest 
difference  in  the  result.  In  all  athletics  at  the  Naval  Academy,  especially  in  foot-ball  and  base-ball, 
there  is  exhibited  that  wonderful  "Navy  spirit"  that  has  won  so  many  West  Point  games.  But 
closely  related,  yet  distinct  from  this,  is  the  truest   sort  of  "sporting  spirit,"  if  one  may  be  allowed  to 
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use  a  most  apt  slang  expression.  A  man  who  plays  foot-ball  here  runs  the  risk  of  ruining-  his  whole 
life,  for  not  only  might  he  he  disqualified  on  account  of  injuries  received,  but  he  stands  a  most  ex- 
cellent chance  of  being  declared  unsatisfactory  in  his  studies,  and  it  is  a  well-known  fact  that  members 
of  the  foot-ball  team  stand  lower  in  their  class  during  the  season  than  at  any  other  time  of  the  year. 
This  would,  of  course,  be  of  minor  importance  in  an  ordinary  university,  but  standing  at  the  Xaval 
Academy  is  of  primary  importance  in  after  life,  and  when  a  midshipman  runs  the  risk  of  losing  it. 
every   consideration    should   undoubtedly    be   given    him  by  those  connected  with  the  Academv. 
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TEAM    CAPTAINS. 


The  Foot-ball  Squad 


Blakely,  '03. 
Fretz,  '03. 
McXair.  '03. 

POTEET.    '03. 
PvODGERS,    '03. 

schlabach.  '03. 
Smith,  "03. 

WlLLSON,    '03. 

Carpenter.  '04. 
Halsey,  '04. 


Belknap,  '03,  Captain. 


Oak.  '04. 
Shoup,  '04. 
Soule.  '04. 
Rees,  '05. 
Whiting,  '05. 
Aiken.  '06. 
Decker,  *o6. 
Doherty,  *o6. 
Grady,  ?o6. 
Howard,  '06. 
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FOOT-BALL   TEAM. 


Foot-ball 


^  OOT-BALL  in  its  rudimentary  form  was  a  term  conveying  to  the  mind  a  test  of  mere 
physical  strength  and  hardihood.  Muscular  development  was  the  first  essential  quality  of 
a  successful  player,  and  brute  force  was  depended  upon  to  win  laurels  for  a  team.  As 
years  passed,  the  devotees  of  the  game  began  to  realize  that  cunning  and  science  could  be 
introduced  to  replace  the  former  muscular  requirements,  and  through 
the  untiring  efforts  of  hundreds  of  enthusiasts,  foot-ball,  as  played  now, 
stands  pre-eminent  as  the  most  scientific  branch  of  American  athletics.  It 
is  a  game  requiring  the  absolute  command  of  the  reasoning  faculties.  To  be  successful 
a  player  must  be  able  to  reason  and  divine  his  opponent's  every  move  so  as  to  check  it ;  he 
must  not  only  demonstrate  his  physical  superiority  over  the  opposing  player,  but  he  must 
be  able  to  outwit  him  and  have  every  maneuvre  so  planned  that  he  can  carry  it  out  on 
the  instant. 

This  season  has  been  full  of  surprises  for  the  Navy.  Our  first  game,  as  usual, 
was  with  Georgetown.  Owing  to  superior  team  work  and  better  condition  they  were 
able  to  defeat  us  by  two  safeties.  The  Saturday  following  we  met  the  Princeton  team  and  plaved  a 
creditable  game  for  such  an  early  date,  being  defeated  by  the  score  of  10  to  o.  Lehigh  brought  down 
a  sturdy  team  which  was  able  to  play  us  a  tie  game,  5  to  5.  The  biggest  surprise  of  the  season 
awaited   us  on   October   22c!,   when   we   defeated,   for  the  second  time,  the  University  of  Pennsylvania  by 
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A   NAVY    MAN. 


a  score  of  10  to  6.  Dickinson,  our  next  opponents,  played  a  very  weak  team,  as  our  line  and  backs 
were  badly  crippled.  The  defeat  was  not  so  bitter  as  it  would  have  been  had  the  team  been  in  con- 
dition. The  remainder  of  the  season  will  bring  us  against  Pennsylvania  State,  Lafayette,  Bucknell. 
and  Columbia.  All  these  games  are  played  in  preparation  for  the  final  test  on  Franklin  Field,  Phila- 
delphia, on  November  29th,  when  the  Army  and  Navy  will  meet  in  the  eighth  annual  contest  to  decide 
the  superiority  of  the  representative  teams  of  the  Black,  Gold  and  Gray,  and  the  glorious  Old  Gold 
and  Navy  Blue. 
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Cooper,  '02. 
Freyer,  '02. 
Rodgers,  '03. 
schlabach,  '03. 
Smyth,  '03. 


Captain,  Rodgers,  '03. 
Manager,  Fretz,  '03. 
Coxszvain,  Bingham,  '02. 


Stark,  '03. 
Michael,  '04. 
Farley,  '05. 
Laird,  '05. 
Stott,  '05. 
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THE   CREW. 


The  Crew 


S  far  as  can  be  determined  at  this  early  date,  the  material  for  the  crew  next  year  is 
good,  very  good,  and  the  important  point  now  is  to  find  a  man  to  develop  it. 
The  wonderful  success  of  Cornell's  eights  at  Poughkeepsie  during  the  last 
two  years  warrants  the  adoption  of  her  methods  in  rowing  by  the  manage- 
ment of  our  crew.  Accordingly,  every  effort  is  being  made  to  secure  a  coach 
who  has  been  a  member  of  a  Cornell  crew.  Should  we  fail  in  this,  however. 
we  shall  not  be  at  a  loss,  as  Ensign  Timmons,  Captain  of  the  crew  of  1900,  and  generally  considered 
the  best  oarsman  that  ever  pulled   for  the  Navy,   will  be  ordered  here  in  charge  of  the  rowing  squad. 

Races  are  being  arranged  with  Georgetown,  Yale,  and  Pennsylvania  only ;  Harvard  being  excluded 
from  our  schedule  this  year,  as  three  races  are  considered  enough  for  one  season. 

The  prospects  are  most  encouraging.  A  call  on  the  Fourth  class,  last  spring,  brought  out  some 
splendid  green  material,  from  which  an  excellent  eight  was  chosen.  They  continued  the  work  during 
the  summer,  and  when  September  came  around  they  showed  up  in  extremely  good  form.  In  addition 
to  this  "plebe"  eight  and  the  September  part  of  the  "plebe"  class,  next  year's  coach  will  have  an  ex- 
cellent second  crew  from  which  to  draw,  so  that  with  much  diligence  on  his  part  and  conscientious 
work  on  the  part  of  the  oarsmen,  he  should  be  able  to  put  a  winning  crew  on  the  Severn  next  Spring. 
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To  this  end  the  crew  must  receive  the  unanimous  support  of  the  battalion  and  all  persons  connected 
with  the  Academy,  who  should  bear  in  mind  that  it   is   incumbent   upon   sailors   to   excel   on   the   water, 
and   professional    pride   alone    should   incite   all   midshipmen    to    work    harder    for    supremacy    in    rowing 
than  in  the  other  branches  of  athletics. 

The    Captain. 
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Base-ball  Team,  1902 


Raudenbusi-i,  '03,  Pitcher. 
Weaver,  '02,  Catcher. 
Pegram,  '05,  First  Base. 
Smith,  C.  E.,  '03,  Second  Base. 
Childs,  '02,  Shortstop. 


Bassett,  '04, 


Third  Base. 


Ryden,  '03, 
Read,  '02,  Right  Field. 
Anderson,  '03.  Centre  Field. 
Staton,  '02,  Left  Field. 
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BASE-BALL    TEAM. 


Navy,  17 

Navy,  4 

Navy,  10 

Navy,  6 

Navy,  10 


Base-ball 


GAMES  PLAYED 


Johns  Hopkins,  8. 

Lafayette,   5. 

Maryland  Agricultural  College,   i. 

Cornell,   10. 

Gallaudet,  3. 


Navy,  7;  Harvard,   13. 

Navy,  3 ;  Georgetown,  7. 

Navy,  9;  Pennsylvania,  8. 

Navy,  3;  West  Virginia,  5. 

Navy,  7;  Seventh  Regiment,  N.  G.  N.  Y.,  10. 


NAVY,   5;    ARMY,  3. 


With  the  defeat  of  West  Point  in  base-ball  last  May,  the  Naval  Academy  terminated  a  successful 
season.  In  that  game  all  the  players  showed  that  steadiness  which  is  so  essential  to  satisfactory  base- 
ball playing,  and  which  had  been  somewhat  unsuccessfully  sought  earlier  in  the  season.  The  team 
was  ably  coached  by  Mr.  Arthur  Hillebrand  and  Mr.  William  G.  Clarke,  gentlemen  who  not  only  know 
the  game,  but  who  can  develop  all  that  a  player  has  in  him.  Their  services  have  been  sought  for  next 
season,  which,  it  is  hoped,  will  be  even  more  successful  than  the  preceding  one,  thus  progressively  carrying 
out  the  base-ball  work  started  in  1901,  the  first  year  for  some  time  in  which  this  branch  of  athletics  received 
generous  support.      In  order  to  have  a  good  season  next  year,  the  battalion  must  show  its  interest,  all 
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men  who  can  play  ball  must  come  out  for  the  team,  and  the  team  must  have  sufficient  time  for  practice. 
It  is  taken  for  granted  that  the  players  themselves  will  show  that  personal  interest  and  enthusiasm  with- 
out which  there  can  never  be  success  in  athletic  games. 

With  the  graduation  of  the  Class  of  1902  the  base-ball  team  lost  Weaver,  captain  and  catcher,  and 
a  sure  hitter;  Childs,  shortstop;  Staton  and  Read,  fielders; — all  good  men.  With  the  graduation  of 
the  Class  of  1903  the  team  loses  Raudenbush,  the  crack  pitcher;  Smith,  second  base;  and  Anderson, 
fielder ;  leaving  two  old  team  players,  Bassett  and  Pegram,  and  a  number  of  experienced  men  who 
played   on   the   Hustlers,   together  with  all   the  possibilities  of  the  Class  of   1906. 

Owing  to  the  energy  of  Manager  Brillhart,  the  schedule  for  next  season  is  probably  the  best  base- 
ball schedule  the  Navy  has  ever  had,  and  includes  games  with  Lafayette,  Pennsylvania,  Cornell,  Lehigh, 
Dickinson,  Yale,  West  Virginia,  Georgetown,  Pennsylvania  State,  Harvard,  and  West  Point.  The 
game   with   West   Point   will   be  played   at   Annapolis,  May   16th. 

It  is  hoped  that  the  coming  season  will  be  a  fitting  continuation  of  past  seasons. 

The  Captain. 
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The  Track  Team 


Adams,  '02. 
Blackburn,  '02. 
W.  Brown,  '02. 
W.  W.  Smith,  '02. 
McNair,  '03. 
Van  Auken,  '03. 


Willson,   '03.   Captain. 


Dawes,  '04. 

I.  C.  Johnston, 

Baggaley,  '05. 

BURNHAM,    '05. 

Can ag a,  'o 


04. 


Marston, 

'35 


'oc 


Xeilson,  "05. 
Sweeny.  "05. 
Townsend,  '05 
Whiting,  '05. 

WlLLIAMSj    '05. 


TRACK  TEAM. 


The  Track 


N  entering  the  Academy,  one  sees  among  the  very  first  things  a  large,  intangible, 
and  yet  perfectly  visible  signpost,  on  which  is  written,  in  the  most  legible 
writing  in  the  world,  the  word,  "Athletics."  From  this  signpost  lead  many 
roads,  each  having  its  own  distinct  attractions  for  different  men.  but  the  one 
that   should  appeal  most  strongly  to  the  individual  man  is  the  track. 

Here  you  know  and  feel  that  it  is  not  a  question  of  the  perseverance, 
pluck,  strength,  and  endurance  of  another  man  who  may  happen  to  be  at 
your  side,  but  entirely  a  question  of  your  own.  To  those  who  know  it  and 
love  it,  nothing  need  be  said,  but  to  those  who  have  never  experienced  the  feeling,  or,  rather,  the 
mixture  of  feelings,  let  me  say  that  there  is  nothing  to  compare  with  it.  Just  to  feel  the  spring 
of  a  good  track,  the  delightful  coolness  of  the  air  as  it  rushes  past  your  face,  to  hear  your  spikes 
take  in  the  cinder  with  that  thrilling,  "crunching"  sound,  to  know  that  victory  or  defeat  depends  en- 
tirely on  you,  and  that  the  chance  is  yours,  and  yours  alone,  to  win  out  man  for  man,  not  team  for 
team, — to  know  and  feel  these  things  should  be  enough  to  induce  any  one  to  make  at  least  an  effort 
for  the  track  team. 

Unfortunately,  however,  the  team  has  never  been  a  strong  one.  This  is,  of  course,  due  to  the  fact 
that  there  are  no  meets  with  outside  teams,  which,  as  anyone  can  readily  understand,  is  the  very- 
life  of  any  form  of  athletics.      For  this  reason  there  is  but  little  encouragement  given  the  track,   and 
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it  has  always  been  taken  up  more  for  the  pure  love  of  the  thing  itself  than  with  any  idea  of  winning. 
Now  this  is,  theoretically,  the  true,  sportsmanlike  way  to  look  at  any  branch  of  out-door  sport,  but  the 
trouble  is  that  it  doesn't  last,  doesn't  stand  that  very  critical  and  exacting  test  of  neglect. 

Arrangements  were  made  last  year  for  a  meet  with  two  other  teams,  and  the  track  received  a 
little  more  encouragement  than  usual.  A  team  of  three  men  was  sent  to  enter  the  Johns  Hopkins 
in-door  games,  and  they  made  a  most  creditable  showing.  Later,  a  meet  was  arranged  with  a  team 
from  the  Seventh  Regiment,  New  York  National  Guard,  but  owing  to  the  early  graduation  of  the 
First  class  this  was  canceled.  The  regular  field  day  was  held  on  April  19,  1902,  and  though  the  num- 
ber of  entries  was  small,  one  record  was  broken,  some  very  fair  times  were  made,  and,  considering 
many  drawbacks,  it  was  a  most  successful  affair. 

What  the  track  needs  is  competition.  If,  for  the  next  year  or  two,  a  few  meets  could  be  had 
with  outside  colleges,  to  give  a  little  confidence  and  encouragement  to  the  team,  and  if  then  a  meet 
could  be  arranged  with  West  Point,  a  team  would  be  developed  worthy  of  the  Naval  Academy,  some 
records  would  be  made  that  we  would  be  proud  to  compare  with  those  of  the  intercollegiate  games, 
and  the  Athletic  Association  would  feel  more  than  repaid  for  whatever  expenditure  of  thought,  trouble, 
and  money  it  may  have  made. 
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The  Fencing  Team 


Gatewood,  '03,  Captain. 


Friedrick,  '03. 
Giles.,  03. 
Radford.  '03. 
Rowan,  '03. 
Fairchild,  '04. 

HlLLIARD,    '04. 
L.OFLAXD.    '04. 

Mauldin,  '04. 

RlGGS,    '04. 

Atkinson,  '05. 


Leary,  '05. 
ixgersoll,  '05. 
Xeilsox,  '05. 
Rawle.  '05. 
towxsexd,  '05. 
Cade,  '06. 
Kxox,  '06. 
Meyer,  '06. 
Sharpe,  '06. 
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FENCING  TEAM. 


The  Fencing  Team,  1902 


Lannon,  '02,  Captain. 


Craft,  '02. 
Marquart,  02. 
Rowcliff,  '02. 
Simmers,  '02. 
Whitten,  '02. 
Friedrick,  '03. 
Gatewood,  '03. 
Giles,  '03. 


Radford,  "03. 
Rowan,  '03. 
Fairchild,  '04. 

HlLLIARD,    '04. 

Mauldin,  '04. 

RlCHTER,    '04. 
RlGGS,    '04. 
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Fencing  at  the  U,  S*  N,  A* 


JiRHAPS  the  only  form  of  athletics  to  reach  the  distinction  of  an  art  at  the  Naval 
Academy  is  fencing.  Like  other  arts,  however,  it  requires  a  long  and  tedious  early 
training,  and  in  the  beginning  is  most  discouraging.  The  monotony  of  lesson  after 
lesson  is  broken  only  by  occasional  bouts,  and  two  long  years  of  this  before  one  ever 
has  the  chance  even  to  watch  a  West  Point  fencing  team,  is  enough  to  try  the  patience 
of  any  "middy."  But  it  pays ;  it  more  than  pays.  One  meet  with  West  Point,  one 
crossing  of  the  blades  with  the  Army,  one  feeling  of  superiority  over  them,  one  thought  of  five 
bouts  won  out  of  nine,  and  one  is  repaid  many  times  over  for  all  the  monotony,  worry,  trouble, 
and  discouragement. 

In  many  ways  the  past  season  was  a  most  successful  one  and  marked  the  beginning  of  a 
new  era  in  the  art  of  fencing,  not  only  here  but  all  over  the  country.  The  first  meet  was  held 
on  the  15th  of  February,  in  the  old  gymnasium,  with  a  team  from  the  New  York  Fencers' 
Club.  In  the  strict  sense  of  the  word,  it  was  really  not  a  meet  at  all,  because  the  question 
of  winning  was  purely  a  secondary  one.  Our  opponents  were  some  of  the  best  fencers  in  the 
country,  who  had  come  to  teach  us  many  of  the  larger  as  well  as  the  smaller  points,  and  that 
night  we  learned  them,  and  learned  them  well,  as  only  good,  kind  Mrs.  Experience  can  teach 
them.  Out  of  sixteen  bouts  the  Navy  won  seven,  but,  altogether,  the  evening  was  one  of  the 
most  interesting  and  enjoyable  of  the  entire  winter. 

The  next  meet  was  held  in  Washington,  with  the  Fencers'  Club  of  that  city.  The  affair 
was  made  quite  a  society  event,  and  there  were  present  many  members  of  the  various  legations 
and  embassies  represented  in  the  Capitol  City.  The  President  himself  honored  the  occasion 
with  his  presence,  and  took  a  lively  interest  in   the   bouts.       Here,    too,   our   opponents   were   the 
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victors,  but  this  defeat  was  almost  as  beneficial  as  was  the  first  one,  and  served  to  put  spirit  and  life 
into  the  next  few  weeks  when  we  were  training  for  the  intercollegiate  meet  in  Xew  York. 

This  took  place  in  the  New  York  Athletic  Club  on  the  14th  and  15th  of  March,  and  was,  as 
one  can  imagine,  the  event  of  the  season.  The  team,  composed  of  Midshipmen  Lannon  (captain), 
Whitten,  and  Rowcliff,  with  Midshipmen  Simmers  and  Gatewood  as  substitutes,  was  sent  up  to  Xew 
York  in  charge  of  Lieutenant  Ziegemeier,  U.  S.  N.  Colonel  Robert  M.  Thompson,  that  fairy  god- 
father of  all  midshipmen,  had  made  all  the  arrangements  for  our  stay.  As  all  midshipmen  know,  this 
meant  that  we  had  the  very  best  that  New  York  could  afford,  and  some  few  of  them,  at  least,  are  not 
unaware  of   the  fact   that   it  can   afford   many   little  dainties  and  one  or  two  larger  ones. 

Besides  the  Naval  Academy  and  West  Point,  there  were  represented  Columbia,  Cornell,  Harvard, 
Yale  and  Pennsylvania,  each  having  a  team  of  three  men.  The  fencing  began  Friday  night  at  half- 
past  eight  o'clock,  and  it  was  half-past  twelve  before  each  man  had  fenced  half  his  number  of  bouts. 
At  the  end  of  that  time  the  Navy  held  only  fourth  place.  The  next  day  the  fencing  continued  from 
three  o'clock  until  half-past  five  in  the  afternoon,  and  when  night  came  on  the  Army  led  by  eight 
bouts,   the   Navy   tied    Cornell    for   fourth   place,    and  each  man  had  three  bouts  to  fence  off. 

With  the  exception  of  the  West  Point  game  last  year,  the  fight  that  last  night  was  one  of  the  most 
wonderful  exhibitions  of  Navy  pluck  and  grit  ever  witnessed.  The  Navy  had  in  view  two  objects, 
to  win  the  meet  and  retain  the  fencing  trophy  won  the  year  before,  and  to  defeat  the  Army.  The 
relative  importance  of  the  two  we  will  leave  to  the  reader.  The  first  was  now  impossible,  and  the 
second  most  improbable.  There  were  five  bouts  yet  to  fence  with  the  Army,  and  in  order  to  win 
the  necessary  five  out  of  nine,  the  Navy  must  win  three  of  these  five,  and  win  them  from  a  team  that 
had,  by  that  time,  beaten  the  team  of  every  other  college. 

Rowcliff  won  the  first  bout  with  Breckenridge,  and  during  the  entire  four  minutes  but  one  touch 
was  made.  Then  Whitten  and  Lannon  both  lost  to  Strong.  Rowcliff  then  won  a  beautiful  bout 
from  Strong,  and  this  left  the  score  a  tie.  Everyone's  nerves  were  by  this  time  strung  to  the  highest 
pitch,  and  when  Lannon  and  Nichols  walked  to  the  platform  for  the  last  bout  the  entire  audience 
appeared  to  draw  in  one  deep  breath  and  to  hold  it   until   the  bout   was   over.       Men   were   too   excited 
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to  applaud,  and  women  to  laugh.  It  was  splendidly  won,  and  the  Navy,  man  for  man,  team  for  team, 
had  beaten  the  Army.  Whitten  tied  with  Strong,  of  West  Point,  and  Clark,  of  Columbia,  for  the 
individual  championship,  and  the  Navy  finished  a  very  close  third  with  thirty-four  bouts,  Columbia 
being  second   with   thirty-five.      It   was   a  beautiful   night's  work  and  one  to  be  proud  of. 

Then  came  the  most  lasting  feature  of  the  season.  Thanks  to  Colonel  Thompson,  there  was  held 
in  Annapolis  on  the  ioth  of  May  a  meeting  of  two  delegates  from  each  of  the  above-mentioned  uni- 
versities, and  four  members  of  the  New  York  Athletic  Club.  Dr.  Hammond,  the  well-known  authority 
on  fencing  matters  in  this  country,  was  also  present.  As  a  result  of  this  meeting,  there  was  organized 
here  The  Intercollegiate  Fencing  Association,  and  the  following  officers  elected :  Clark,  of  Columbia, 
President ;  Gray,  of  West  Point,  Vice-President ;  and  Roberts,  of  Harvard,  Secretary-Treasurer.  A 
constitution  and  by-laws  were  agreed  upon,  and  rules  were  made  governing  future  contests.  The 
meeting  was  in  every  way  a  success,  and  when  it  was  over,  fencing  was,  for  the  first  time,  established 
on   its  proper   footing  among  the  universities   and   colleges  of  the  country. 

In  closing  this  article,  let  me  give  full  credit  to  Professor  Corbesier  and  his  two  most  able  assist- 
ants. It  is  heart-breaking  work, — this  making  of  a  fencing  team,  this  constant  telling  of  the  same 
faults,  correcting  of  the  same  positions,  and  when  in  the  end  there  is  developed  a  team  such  as  last 
year's,  one  cannot  speak  too  warmly  in  praise  of  the  man  that  made  it. 

The  Captain. 
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Midshipmen  Entitled  to  Wear  the  "N" 


Base-ball— White  "N" 

Anderson,  '03.  ■      Raudenbush,   '03.  Smith.  '03.  Pegram.  '05. 

McXair.  '03.  Rydex.  '03.  Bassett.  '04. 

Crew— Red  u  N  " 
Fretz,  "03.  Smyth.  '03.  Michael.  "04.  Farley.  '05. 

SCHLABACH.    '03.  STARK.    "03.  LaIRD.    '05.  StOTT.    '05. 

Rodgers.  '03. 

Track — Green  "N."     (Won  by  breaking  a  record 
McXair.  '03.  Willsox.  "03. 

Fencing— Gray  "  N  " 

Gate  wood,  '03. 

U? 


Venus,  '03. 


Ping  Pong— Pink  "N" 

Mike,  '03.  Goebel,  '03. 


Met,  '03. 


Foot-bali— Yellow  "N" 


Belknap,  '03. 
Fretz,  '03. 
McNair,  '03. 

RoDGERS,    '03. 


schlabach,  '03. 
Smith,  '03. 
Carpenter,  '04. 
Halsey,  '04. 


Oak,  '04. 
Soule,  '04. 
Farley,  '05. 
Strassburger,  '05. 


Whiting,  '05. 
Aiken,  '06. 
Grady,  '06. 
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My  Roommate 


i. 

One  little  room  between  us. 

One  little  cup  of  woe. 
And  even-  day  has  seen  us 

Thinking  of  when  we  go. 


II. 

In  trouble,  pain,  and  sorrow. 

In  all  the  ups  and  downs. 
Sometimes  when  to-morrow 

Held  naught  but  Fortune's  frowns. 


III. 

We've  been  good  friends  together 
In  sunshine  and  in  shade, 

In  even-  sort  of  weather 
That  ever  God  hath  made. 


IV. 

Thus  let  it  be  forever. 

This  friendship  tried  and  true, 
And  may  naught  come  to  sever 

The  bond  between  us  two. 


u; 


Canned  Willie 


Lookout. — "Sail  ho!" 

Forecastle. — "Where  away  ?" 

Lookout. — "On  the  port  beam,  far,  far  away.""- 

Sometimes  a  "tew-step"   it  is  called, 
And,  oftener  still,  a  "too-step," 

But   when   upon   a   practice   cruise, 
A  better  name  is  "Jew-step." 

Quartermaster. — "Boat  ahoy !" 
Leo   (boat  officer). — "Yes!    yes!" 

"All  weekly  on  der  main  woyal,  sir!" 


Hannibal  was  a  mighty  man, 

A  mighty  man  was  he. 
Who  once  led  armies  great  on  land, 

Now  yells,  "Heads  up !"  at  sea. 
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Now,  Freddy  was  a  great  man,  too, 

At  ev'rything  a  shark ; 
But,  like  some  others  of  his  kind, 

It  mostly  all  was  bark. 


Dago. — "Reada  about!    estation  fo'estay." 
Boatswain'?   Mate. — "Sir  ?" 

"How  many  aigs  yo'  done  feed  dem  detail  gents? 
Git  off  ma  feet." 

*'  'Tain't   a   she.       It's   a   he.       Come   out   to   the 
bar." 

Lookout. — "Sail  ho!" 

Forecastle. — "Don't  report  any  more  sails.'' 

Lookout. — "Aye!    aye!    sir!      Steamer  ho!" 

"Dat's  vewy  extwaordinawy.      Don't  it?" 

"Ach!     Mr.  Raudenbush,  one  of  us." 


"Get  your  thinking-cap  on,   young  man.       Box- 
haul  !" 
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Stark,  '03,  Leader. 
Brillhart,  '03. 
Brisbin,  '03. 
Holmes,  '03. 
schlabach,  '03. 
Ward,  '03. 

WlLLSON,  '03. 
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Choir 

Bassett,  '04. 
Johnson,  I.  C,  '04. 
Lofland,  '04. 
Court,  '05. 
Tngersoll,  '05. 
Neilson,  '05. 
Townsend,  '05. 
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'05   A     \ 


Williams,  '05. 
Anderson.  '06. 
Atkins,  '06. 
Bean,  '06. 
Clarke,  '06. 
Drake,  '06. 
McCoy,  '06. 


CHOIR. 


The  Choir 


HE  Naval  Academy  Choir  has  always  been  considered  a  joke,  and  probably  always 
will  be  so  considered,  but  in  spite  of  this  the  middies  who  constitute  the  choir 
think  it  a  rather  serious  undertaking.  Doubtless,  anyone  feels  serious  in 
attempting  a  task  beyond  his  reach,  and  perhaps  it  is  a  feeling  of  this  sort  that 
makes  a  member  of  the  choir  pick  up  a  sheet  of  music  with  fear  and  trembling. 
Unfortunately,  this  fear  and  trembling  always  go  to  his  voice. 
Yet.    in    spite   of   all   this,    the   choir   is   a  hard-working  organization.       Even-   Friday  a  new   "Te 

Deuni"   is  practiced,   and  the   same  old  favorite  ( ?)   is  sung  on  Sundays.      In  fact,  it  has  been  silently 

agreed  upon  that  though  any  '"Te  Deum"  is  good  enough  to  keep  the  voice  in  training  on  week-days. 

there  is  only  one  worthy  to  be   sung  on   the   Sabbath.      Then  there  comes  the  question  of  "Glorias/* 

and  though  there  are  myriads  of  them  lying  around   the   organ-loft,    the   old    "Rough    House"    aJwavs 

seems  to  come  out  on  top. 

But  it  must  not  be  thought  from  all  this  that  the  choir   doesn't  have  any  rest  at  all.      Perhaps   a 

few  quotations  from  the  "Choir   Constitution"'   will  acquaint  the  reader  with  the  inside  facts  better  than 

a  score  of  volumes : 


"Art.  L- 
would  imply.- 
chapel. 


-This    organization    shall   be    called    the    choir;    not   because. — as    the    name 
-its   members   can    sing,   but   because  they   stand   in   front   of   the  organ   at 
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"Art.  II. — No  man  who  can  sing  or  read  music  shall  belong  to  the  choir.  Voices 
shall  not  be  admitted  to  the  organ-loft,  nor  shall  any  man  who  can  keep  time  or  articulate 
a  true  note  attempt  to  affiliate  himself  with  the  organization. 

"Art.  V. — If,  during  the  'rendering  of  a  selection,'  a  man  finds  that  a  certain  note 
is  beyond  his  range,  he  shall  sound  in  its  stead  any  note  or  semi-tone  that  may  be  in 
the  octave  immediately  below  that  note.  If  unable  to  do  this,  he  shall  keep  quiet.  If, 
during  the  'rendering  of  a  piece,'  a  member  becomes  weary,  he  is  at  liberty  to  cease  his 
efforts,  and  in  the  event  of  everyone's  ceasing  at  once  the  congregation  shall  not  feel 
grateful  to  an  unseemly  extent. 

"Art.  IX. — No  one  but  'Jocko'  Brisbin  shall  yell,  and  he  only  shall  be  allowed  to 
sing  four  parts  at  once. 

"Art.  XL — The  plebe  members  of  the  choir  shall,  in  order  of  rank  (voices),  provide 
a  box  of  cough-drops  each  Sunday.  Every  cough-drop  shall  be  divided  into  four  parts, 
and  each  member  shall  take  one  part  before  the  sermon  and  the  other  three  parts  after 
the  benediction." 

The  true  state  of  affairs  in  the  choir  has  never  been  unveiled  to  the  public  gaze  before,  and  it  is 
hoped   that   the   organization   will   meet   with   the   appreciation  that  is  its  due. 
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President, 
Milne,  '03. 


Vice-President, 
Bassett,  '04. 


Secretary  and  Treasurer, 
Furlong,  '05. 
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Y.  M.  C.  A. 


HE  Young  Men's  Christian  Association  at  the  Naval  Academy  holds  a  unique  position  among 
the  associations  of  the  country.  The  position  is,  perhaps,  a  discouraging  one,  too,  for  the 
Academy  regulations  are  bound  to  set  some  limit  on  the  work  of  the  association,  and  it  seems, 
at  times,  as  though  this  work  would  forever  remain  in  one  rut  and  never  have  a  chance  to 
expand. 

The  avowed  object  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A  is  to  train  not  only  the  spirit,  but  the  body  and 
mind  as  well.  Here,  though  not  purely  religious,  the  organization  puts  forth  its  best  efforts 
in  trying  to  make  a  man  better  morally,  perhaps  mentally,  but  surely  not  physically.  The  life  and 
duties  of  the  Academy  afford  ample  opportunities  for  mental  and  physical  training,  so  that  an  im- 
partial observer  would  say  that  it  would  be  folly  for  the  association  to  attempt  anything  in  these  lines. 
It  is  to  be  regretted  that  many  members  of  the  battalion  are  not  impartial  observers,  however,  and 
when  they  see  that  this  association  is  so  different  from  all  others  the)'  have  known,  they  say,  "Oh! 
well,   it   can't   amount   to   much,"   and   they   don't   give  it  a  fair  trial. 

It  is  to  be  regretted,  too,  that  so  many  officers  apparently  forget  the  association  when  they 
graduate  from  the  Academy.  It  is  all  well  and  good  for  the  organization  to  have  its  good  effect 
upon  a  man  during  his  four  years  here,  but  it  is  the  effect  it  has  on  him  when  he  graduates  and 
enters  the  service  that  really  amounts  to  something.  The  object  of  the  association  is  to  prepare  a  man 
in  its  way  for  the  service,   just  as  the  Academy  course  prepares  a  man  in  its  way. 
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It  was  hoped  that  October  would  find  the  association  in  the  most  flourishing"  condition  of  its 
existence,  and  such  would  have,  doubtless,  been  the  case  had  not  the  President,  Nelson,  resigned  from 
the  Navy,  and  so  set  everything  back.  It  showed  the  effect  of  the  work  of  a  single  man  and  what  a 
loss  he  was.  A  new  President  was  elected,  and  the  association  had  practically  a  new  start.  It  was 
a  good  start,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  year  will  end  as  successfully  as  it  began. 
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A  Minor  Comedy  of  Errors 

..A  FARCE.. 


CHARACTERS. 

Mr.  A.  H.  Van  Buren,,  . .  . .  Naval  Cadet,  U,  S.  N. 

Mr.  G.  S.  Bradford ditto. 

Mr.  J.  O.  Richington, ditto. 

Miss  Vlack, Of  Ohio. 

Miss  Killer,  her  double. ...  Of  Detroit. 

Naval  Cadets.  Telephone  Agent,  etc. 

Scene. — Annapolis.  Time. — June   Week. 

Scene  I. — Cadet  Quarters. 

Van  Buren    [solus,  reads].- — "My  dear  Van  Buren, 

I'm   so   sorry   that 
I    can't   come   down.     I   had  my  plans  all  pat. 
And   should.   I'm   sure,   have  been  delighted  quite 
To   see   the   ball ;    it   must  be  such  a  sight. 
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But  now  I  cannot  come ;  my  aunt  is  ill ; 
To  get  her  out  I've  tried,  tried  with  a  will. 
But  all  to  no  account;   she  still  is   sick. 
And  so  I  send  you  this  to  tell  you  quick 
The  reason  that  I  now  must   break   this   date; 
Indeed,    you    cannot   know  how  much  I  hate 
To  do  it,  but  I  think  my  fate  is  sealed. 
Sincerely, 

Edith    Killer." 

—Well,  I've  kneeled. 
'Twould  seem,   to  the  wrong  goddess,  for  she's  done 
Me  wrong  for  sure.      And  here  I've  given  one — 
Miss  Austin — to  my  chum,  and  I'm  left  out : 
Ain't   that   a   measly   shame?      Well,  I  should  shout. 

[Hears  bugle.] 
Ah !    now  the  board  again  we  soon  shall  meet. 
And  hear  the  "supe"'  with  fond  effusion  greet 
The  visitors.     I  wish  Miss  Killer  there 
Might  see  the  sight.       She  is  indeed  most  fair. 

[Grabs  dress-jacket  and  rushes  from  floor 
buttoning  it  on  the  way.] 


Scene  II. — Blake  Row. 

[Battalion   in  line,  standing  at  ease.] 
Van  Buren.- — Hey,  Jo,  old  boy,  by  thunder!    who  is  that? 
I  swear!     Miss  Killer,   sure,  or  knock  me  flat. 
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And  she's  just  said  that  she  could  not  come  down: 
I  wonder  if  she  thinks  that  I'm  a  clown. 
That   she  can   throw   me  down  and  then  come  here 
With   some  one  else.      I'm  way  upon  my  ear. 
By  jingo !    but  that's  cool ! 

Richixgton. —  Gee  whiz,  but  ain't  she  sweet! 

Gosh.  Van!  ain't  she  the  one  you  had  me  meet? 
I  had  a  dance  with  her.  Just  watch  my  smoke. 
I'm  going  to  cut  you  out.   and  that's  no  joke. 

Van  Buren. — I  guess  you  won't  have  much  to   do.      She's   turned 
Me  down  already,  though  I've  not  yet  learned 
For  what.      Oh.  well,  we  soon  shall  see.      We'll  chase 
Around   right   after   drill  and  sift  the  case. 

Scene   III. — Xear  Chapel,   after  drill. 

Van  Buren   [approaches]. — Miss  Killer,  charmed.  I'm  sure,  to  see  you  here: 
I   thought   that   you   would  miss  the  ball  this  year. 
You   must   have   claimed  a  woman's   right  and  changed 
Your   mind.      I'm  glad  that  you  have  so  arranged 
That  you  might  come  this  time.      But  who's  to  take — 

Miss  Vlack    [interrupts]. — Excuse  me.  pray.   I  fear  there's  a  mistake. 
I'm   not   Miss    Killer,   and  I  think  I've  not 
Quite  had  the  honor  yet  to  meet — 
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Van  Buren. —  But  what? 

You're  not  Miss  Killer?      Pardon  me;  a  right 
Remarkable  resemblance,  strikes  me  quite. 
I   beg  your  pardon.      My  stupidity, 
I'm   sure,   I   much   regret — 

Richington    [running  up]. —  My  dear,  how  sweet 

You  look !      'Twould  seem  as  though,   each  time  we  meet, 
Perfection    were    perfected — 

Miss  Vlack. —  Compliments ! 

I   thank   you;   but,   just   wait.       For  accidents 
This   day   seems   fated,   and,  from  what  you've  said, 
You  take  me  for  a  friend — don't  blush  so  red ; 
You're   not   alone;   another  here  has  made 
The   same   mistake.      And  then,  besides,  you've  paid 
A   pretty    compliment.      That  should  assure 
Some   kindness,    so    your  break   I   will   endure. 

Richington.- — You   are,    indeed,    most  kind.      And  yet,  I'd  swear 
That  you  were  she ;  in  each  respect  no  pair 
Of  sisters  more  alike  could  be.      'Twould  seem 
That    Nature,    having   made  the  one,  was  loth 
To  break  the  perfect  mold,  and  to  redeem 
Her  customary  laxness,   made  them  both. 

Miss  Vlack. — More  compliments  so  soon  ?      Oh,  come,  you're  much 
Too   kind.       I    didn't   think  cadets  were  such 
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Deceivers.       Do  you  really  mean  it,  or — 
But  you  aren't  fair — 

Van  Buren. —  All's   fair   in  love  and  war. 

And   sure  'tis  love  where'er  your  face  is  seen. 

Miss  Vlack. — But  you're  too  fast — 

Richington. —  Oh,    no !     with  such  a  queen 

No  pace  is   fast.      The   winged  Mercury 
Could  scarce  keep  pace   with  Yenus's  doves,  and  we, 
Poor  men.   lag  further  yet  behind  in  love : — 
To   show   you   round   I'd  prize  all  things  above. 

[E.i-euiit.] 

Scene  IV. — Cadet  Quarters. 

Bradford. — You   say   she's  not  the  same?      I'd  swear 

She  is.       Perhaps — now   don't  you  think  that  there 
Is  something  just  a  little  queer  in  it  ? 
I'll  tell  you  what  I   think;  I  may  not  hit 
The  truth,   but  still   I  think  she  is  the  same. 
And    merely    has    assumed  this  other  name. 

Van  Buren. — Oh,  no !     I  don't  think  that.      'Tis  merely  chance 
They  look  so  much  alike.       Could  she  advance 
Her  purposes  by   coming  here  disguised? 
She  surely  knows  she  would  be  recognized. 
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Bradford. — In   spite   of   all,    I'll   bet   she  is  the  same. 

Van  Buren.- — I'll   take   you   up   for   any  sum  you  name. 

Bradford. — But   wait.      How   shall   we  settle  it?      Let's  see. 

You   said  you   asked  her  down ;  now  come  and  with  me ; 
We'll  telephone,  and  you   can  find  how  true 
Was  her  refusal. 

Van  Buren.- —  Come  alone.      We'll  do 

o 

It  now,  and  have  it  fixed  before  the  ball; 
I'm  sure  'twill  be  a  benefit  to  all. 

[Exeunt.] 

Scene   V. — Telephone    Office. 
Van  Buren    [as  he  waits  after  ringing']. — 

But   what   if  she  be  there  and  answer  me? 

I'd   not   foreseen   that  possibility. 

What  shall   I  say?      Give  an  excuse?      Hey,  Brad! 

You   got   me   here ;   now,   help  me  out.      By  Gad ! 

It's   up    to   you : — -"Hello !    Why,  could  you  please 

Send  clown  Miss  Killer  to  the  'phone,  if  she's 

At    school.   .   .   .   Oh,    thank   you! — " 

What!    I  guess  she's  there.        [Aside.] 
Well,  this  resolves  the  question.      Now  'tis  clear 
That  she  spoke  truly,  and  I've  won  my  bet; 
But  still   I'm  far  from  out  of  trouble  yet. 
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What   shall    I   say?      I'll  give  a  spiel  about 

How  sad  I  am  that  she  could  not  get  out : — 
"Hello!     Is  that  Miss   Killer?      Thought  it  was; 

I  knew  the  voice.      I  called   you  up  because —  .  .  . 

Why,   I'm  Van   Buren —     What  is  that?      Can't  hear? 

Van  Buren : — Called  you  up  to  let  you  hear 

How   greatly   disappointed  we  all  were 

At  your  misfortune, — no,  I  should  refer 

To  it  as  ours,  since  it  deprived  us  all 

Of  your  sweet  face.       And  then  to  miss  the  ball — 

It  is  too  bad — " 

Confound  it!    she's  not  heard;  [Aside.] 

And  all  that  compliment  for  naught.      Absurd ! — 
"I   said   that   I   was   sorry  that  you  could 

Not   come.       I'd   made   all  plans  so  that  you  should 

Have   had   a   pleasant   time"  : — What  more  is  there 

To  say? 

Bradford. —  Go   on.   old   boy,   you're  doing  fine. 

Van  Buren. — "Oh,  no,   indeed!      I'm   sure  the  joy's  all  mine. 
You  must  come  down  some  other  time.      'Tis  sad 
You  missed  the  ball — ■      What's  that?      It  made  you  mad? 
Me,   too.       Oh,   well,   some  other  time  Ave  may 
Have    better    luck.       Good-by  until  that  day." 

[Hangs  up  receiver.] 
I6q 


Yes,   Brad,   she's  there  all  right.      It  seems  she  told 
The  truth.       I've  won  my  bet,  but  I've  been  sold. 

Bradford. — Indeed,  you  have.      I  lost  my  dough,  but  you 

Did   worse.      I   got  my  money's   worth, — more,   too. 
Just  wait  till  this  gets  out.      By  Gad !    the  yard 
Will  be  too  hot  for  you.      You  think  it's  hard? 
You're  dull;  you  can't  perceive  the  joke — 

Van  Buren. —  Pipe  down; 

You've  said  enough.      Stop  now ;  don't  raise  the  town. 
We'll   keep   this   still,   and   see  it  don't  get  out. 

Bradford. — We'll   try  to   see  that  it   don't  get  about : — 
But  now  let   this  a  warning  be, 
Don't   spoon   with   every  girl  you  see. 


Finis. 
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Notice 


Midshipman    Koch    has    lost    a    bag    containing    tooth-brush,    powder,    soap,    a    pair    of    shoes,    and 
other   small   articles.       Finder   will   confer   a   favor   upon  him  by  returning  the  same. 

Midshipman   Willson   has   lost   his   Coffin,   name  plainly  marked  on  the  cover. 

A  well-worn  copy  of  "Tom  Sawyer,"  and  a  limp-backed  copy  of  "Eben  Holden,"  have  been   lost. 
Finder  will  please  turn  in  to   Mate-of-the-Gun-deck. 
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Kidney  Stew 


"Draw  knives !" 

"Of  course,  it's  an  understood  thing  that  you  give  my  love  to  the  girls  in  Annapolis." 

"Heads  up !      Reef  topsails !" 

"Are  those  cuffs  regulation?" 

"Man  the  weather  topsail  halliards." 

"Haul  your  snorter  up  in  the  top." 

"Gentlemen!  The  French  Admiral  and  the  French  General  wish  to  congratulate  you  upon  your 
soldierly  qualities  and  your  military  bearing,  and — well,  I  think  you  did  pretty  well,  myself.  Dismiss 
the  companies." 
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Hops,  1902-1903 


1902 

October  25TH.  November  26th. 

November  15TH.  December  20th. 

December  31ST. 


1903 


January  ioth. 
January  17TH. 
January  31ST. 
February  21st. 


March   14TH. 
April   i8th. 
May  2d. 
May   i  6th. 
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The  Hop  Committee 


A.  S.  Kibbee.  'ot,.  Xew  York,  Chairman. 


C.  E.  Brillhart,  '03.  Pennsylvania. 

F.  H.  Poteet,  '03.  Missouri. 

F.  H.   Sadler.  '03.  Alabama. 

W.  W.  Smyth,  "03.  Iowa. 

P.   P.  Bassett,  '04.  Connecticut. 


D.  B.   Craig,  '04.  Illinois. 
W.  A.  SmeaDj  "04,  South  Dakota. 
A.  K.  Atkins.,  '05.  Montana. 
J.  W.  Wilcox,  '05,  Georgia. 
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Only  a  Tooth 


Once  at  skinny  recitation, 

There  was  caused  much  agitation 

In  the  section  room  of  Mr.   Hoogiewirth. 
All  their  under  lips  were  biting, 
While  one  middy  was  reciting, 

And  this  middy  was  the  cause  of  all  the  mirth. 


O'er  his  face  appeared  commotion, 
Like  a  storm  upon  the  ocean. 

And  disfigured  it  most  muchly  from  the  truth : 
Just  a  sneeze,   then  came  a-leaping 
From  his  mouth  a  thing  worth  keeping. 

"What  was  that,  sir?"  questioned  Hoogie. 
"Just  my  tooth!" 
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Sail  Ho! 


WAS  evening!  The  lengthening  shades  of  dusky  twilight  were  wrapping  the  sleepy 
earth  in  their  embrace,  and  the  last  rays  of  the  setting  sun  were  gilding  the  tall, 
spire-like  masts  of  the  "Chesapeake,"  as  she  lay  at  anchor  in  peace  and  security  on 
the  broad  bosom  of  Gardiner's  Bay.  The  beautiful  scene  had  infused  itself  into  the 
souls  of  all  beings,  save  only  one: — the  Captain  paced  his  quarter-deck,  musing  on 
heroic  themes ;  the  middies  lay  sprawled  about,  sleeping,  singing,  and  enjoying  a  leisure 
hour  as  only  middies  can ;  the  landlubbers  had  been  tempted  to  enjoy  a  sail  in  their 
little  yachts  and  catboats ;  even  the  ship's  cat  was  lazily  blinking  at  the  sinking  sun.  But  one  poor 
human  was  not  of  these.  Sad-faced  and  sorrowful,  with  shoulders  well  down,  and  rolling  like  a 
steamer  in  a  gale,  a  middy  on  lookout  duty  paced  up  and  down,  diligently  scanning  the  horizon  for 
a  chance  to  impress  his  efficiency  on  the  skipper.  Yet  unborn  puns  crowded  his  brain,  and  great  was 
the  agony  in  store  for  his  long--suffering  classmates.  Suddenly  he  started.  A  flash  of  intelligence 
and  enthusiasm  suffused  his  countenance.  Far,  far  in  the  distance  was  a.  sail.  He  crouched  low, 
glaring  at  the  unsuspecting  stranger ;  his  face  was  drawn  with  lines  denoting  his  earnestness ;  his  hips 
and  shoulders  nearly  met.  At  last  his  long-hoped-for  chance  had  come.  He  finally  decided;  taking 
a  long  breath,  he  braced  himself,  threw  back  his  head,  and  in  a  loud,  ringing  voice  passed  that  hail 
he  has  since  heard  so  often,  "Sail  ho!"  With  a  smile  of  sweet  contentment  he  awaited  his  reward, 
and  it  came  apace.  Stepping  quietly  over  to  our  hero's  side,  the  Captain  gently  said,  "Young  man. 
it   is   not   exactly   customary   in    the    Navy   to    report  cat-boats,  especially  when  at  anchor." 
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THE   CLASS    SUPPER. 


j£Ch& 


IhfZtfr 


'HERE  were  those,  outside  of  the  class,  of  course,  who  were  very  skeptical  as 
to  whether  or  not  there  would  he  such  a  thing  as  a  class  supper.  "Just 
wait,"  said  they,  '"'until  the  ships  get  back  to  Annapolis,  and  everyone  will  he 
so  anxious  to  get  home  that  scarcely  a  thought  will  be  given  to  the  supper, 
and  one  and  all  will  say,  'I  haven't  time  to  wait  over.'  '  Well,  it  happened 
that  "one  and  all"  said  no  such  thing.  There  were  some  who  were  obliged 
to  be  absent,  but  it  was  to  their  great  regret,  and  they  assured  us  that  their 
thoughts  were  with  us.  Unfortunately  for  them,  their  thoughts  couldn't  eat,  drink,  and  be  merry 
with  us. 

Seven  o'clock  was  the  official  hour  of  the  supper,  though  the  committee  didn't  really  have  such 
early  expectations.  Indeed,  the  members  of  said  committee  didn't  arrive  themselves  till  somewhat  late. 
The  decorations,  floral  and  flagal,  not  human,  were  beautifully  and  tastefully  arranged.  The 
walls  were  draped  with  American  and  Academy  flags,  while  in  the  windows  were  palms  and  other 
green  plants.  The  table  was  of  a  horseshoe  shape,  the  seats  being  on  the  outside  only.  The  inside 
was  covered  with  orange  and  white  asters  and  hydrangeas,  making  the  class  colors  stand  out  promi- 
nently.      In   the   centre   of   the  table  were   silver   candelabra  with  orange  shades,  and  bon-bons  and  other 

'75 


delicacies  in  trays  and  boxes  appropriately  decorated.  At  each  place  was  a  handsome  boutonniere  and 
a  menu.  The  most  that  can  be  said  for  the  menu  cards  is  that  their  appearance  was  only  equaled 
by  their  contents. 

Among  the  first  to  arrive  was  Rauden  McFaddenbush,  who  wished  to  arrive  early  in  order  to 
make  sure  that  he  would  receive  proper  nourishment  in  the  way  of  brown  bread  and  Force.  By 
seven-thirty  nearly  all  the  expected  ones  had  assembled.  Walker,  Brisbin,  and  Smith  were  rather  late, 
saying  that  they  had  lost  their  respective  collar-buttons.  Giles  and  McCracken  were  a  little  behind 
time.       Indeed,   it  is  to  be  feared  that  they  found  the  oysters  cold. 

What  would  a  dinner  be  without  toasts?  Well,  whatever  it  would  be,  the  class  didn't  want  it  to 
be,  so  they  had  five  of  them.  In  speaking  for  "The  Class,"  Cooke  touched  on  the  subject  of  class 
spirit,  and  said  all  the  proper  things  to  make  the  fellows  pat  themselves  on  the  backs  with  righteous 
pride.      Everyone  began   to   realize  that   a   class   supper  was  well  worth  while. 

Of  course,  there  was  a  toast  to  a  "Navy  Girl,"  who  is,  by  far,  the  most  important  factor  in  a  mid- 
shipman's existence.  Upon  Stephen  Clegg  Rowan  fell  the  stupendous  honor  of  responding  to  this  toast, 
and  he  did  so  most  gallantly.  His  eagle  eyes  swept  the  expectant  audience  for  a  moment,  and  then, 
rising  slowly  upon  his  toes,  he  burst  forth  into  a  torrent  of  witticisms,  the  brilliancy  of  which  made  the 
electric  lights  feel  pale.  He  spoke  of  the  ideal  Navy  Girl  and  how  best  to  approach  her,  and  so  well 
known  was  his  wisdom  on  the  subject  that  his  listeners  were  spellbound,  drinking  in  every  word  of 
the  great  man.  Round  upon  round  of  applause  rang  out  as  he  took  his  seat,  his  face  wreathed  in 
smiles.  The  toastmaster  had  noticed  that  Steve  had  seemed  nervous  up  to  the  time  of  this,  his  maiden 
attempt,  but  he  evinced  his  usual  savoir  fairc  and  acquitted  himself  like  a  veteran. 

After  such  a  merry  toast  as  Rowan's,  it  were  well  to  think  of  something  serious,  so  Brillhart  arose 
to  respond  to  the  toast,  "The  Navy."  Running  his  fingers  feverishly  through  his  lengthy  locks  and 
assuming  the  most  tragic  posture  in  his  repertoire,  he  spoke  in  deep,  well  modulated  tones  of  what 
he,   in  his  long  experience,  had  encountered  in  the  Navy. 

Perhaps  his  remarks  on  cruises  were  a  trifle  discouraging,  but  it  was  known  that  his  acquaintance 
only  extended  to  practice  cruises,   so  no  one  felt  very  blue. 

176 


Even  Brillhart's  tragic  air  and  more  tragic  words  could  not  mar  the  joyousness  of  the  occasion. 
From  tragedy  we  passed  to  comedy,  and  Walley  Smead,  in  his  best  brogue,  answered  the  toast,  "Our 
Bilgers."  It  was,  of  course,  sad  to  think  that  anyone  had  found  it  necessary  to  bilge,  yet  Smead 
didn't  seem  to  feel  it  in  the  least,  and  he  made  even  Brillhart  pucker  his  lips  into  a  smile.  Mosl 
marvelous  of  all  was  the  fact  that  Milne  saw  through  the  jokes  before  breakfast,  and  that  alone 
vouches   for   the  quality  of   Smead's   Irishisms. 

Then,  as  the  hour  grew  late,  all  naturally  thought  of  that  which  lay  nearest  their  hearts, — Sep- 
tember leave.  They  had  toasted  Navy  Girls  and  bilgers,  the  former  of  which,  at  least,  were,  perhaps, 
beyond  reach.  Yet  here  was  leave,  a  much-coveted  article,  in  their  very  grasp.  No  wonder,  then,  that 
there  was  enthusiasm  at  the  announcement  of  the  toast.  Poor  Brisbin  couldn't  hear  himself  speak  when 
he  essayed  to  speak,  nor  could  anyone  hear  what  he  said  when  he  did  speak,  so  fast  were  the  tears  of 
emotion  flowing  from  his  eyes  and  choking  his  speech.  He  made  the  speech  of  the  evening,  four 
others  excepted,  in  spite  of  his  troubles.  So  much  was  everyone  affected  by  his  words  that  the  desire 
to  go  on  leave  became  irrepressible,  and  shortly  afterward  the  merry  band  disbanded,  and  the  class 
supper  of  1903  was  but  a  memory, — a  memory,  however,  that  will  always  dwell  with  the  fellows  as 
signalizing  one  of  the  finest  evenings  of  their  lives. 
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The  Abbottsock 


'Tis  Brillhart  and   the   Smithy  Rhodes 
Arwining  movements  very  lithe, 

While  Raudenbushing  with  the  toads 
Is  little  Willie  Smyth. 


McNair  the  Rodgers  bird,  my  son ! 

Those  jaws  that  bite,   that  eye  that  Fretz 
Ward  off  his  toothless  grin,  and  shun 

Him  when  he  sings  duets. 


He  put  his  Sadler  on  his  horse 
And  Ryden  for  his  foe  he  went ; 

Then  rested  he  by  the  Skinny  tree, 
Where 


lies  the  grave  of  Ghent. 


And  as   with   Clearying  brow   he  stood, 
The  Rodgers  bird  of  Leahy  fame 

Came  Walk'ring  through  the  dense  Gatewood 
And  Kibbeed  as  it  came. 


One  look,  then  RowanCooke 

His  Radfordine  went  snicker-snack ; 
He  left  it  Stark,  stripped  of  its  bark. 

And  went  Belknaping  back. 


"And  hast  thou  slain  the  Abbottsock? 

Come  to  my  arms,  my  bravish  Koch !" 
Oh !    bughouse  balm !     She  sang  a  Sahm 
And   Schlabached  through  the  smoke. 


'Tis  Brillhart  and  the  Smithy  Rhodes 
Arwining  movements  very  lithe, 

While  Raudenbushing  with  the  toads 
Is  little  Willie  Smyth. 
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Chalk  Dust 


"What  does  the  gunner's  mate  do,  Mr.  Fretz?" 
''He  superintendents  in  der  handtling  room." 

"Is  this  ship  on  the  starboard  tack,   sir?" 
Hungry. — "Well,    she   was  when  she  started,  but  God 
only  knows  where  you've  got  her  now." 

"Yes!    yes!      And  this  little  fellow  only  weighs  40,000 
pounds,  and  yet  you  wouldn't  think  it  to  look  at  him." 


"A  distance   line?      Oh!    yes,   sir!      A  distance    line   is   a   line   that   you   make   fast   to   your   lizard 
and   then, — yes,   sir,   then   you   haul   it  out   at  a   distance." 


Pr r  : — "Yes,   that's   a   good   way   to   bank   fires,  but  the  way  we  bank  fires  in  the  Navy  is  not 

to  bank  them  at  all." 
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"Tee-hee!    how   funny!       In  the  phraseology   of   Mr.   Hill,   I   have  a  boil  on   my  nose,   gentlemen. 

"A  laircl  is  the  den  of  a  wild  beast.      The  wolf  crawled  into  the  laird." 

"Nous  nous  asseyons  sur  le  gaz." 

"Maintenant,   messieurs,   nous   avons   le  plaisir    cle  la  dictee." 


"Bien!     bien !     umph!     umph!       Twenty    years  ago  I   was  a  boy   following  the  plough;   now   look 


at  me. 


'It  don't  make  no  difference  who  does  it.      Number  four  provides  the  gloves,   don't  he?" 


-Ex-Instruct  er  in   English. 
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MINSTREL   SHOW. 


The  Minstrel  Show 


HERE  is  a  general  tendency  in  amateur  theatricals  to  begin  late,  and  a  tendency  in 
amateur  actors  to  make  their  audiences  wish  that  those  same  actors  hadn't  begun  at 
all.  Perhaps  it  was  because  of  the  absence  of  these  tendencies  that  the  Xeptune 
Minstrels    "scored   a   hit." 

Promptly  at  8.15  the  curtain  went  up  and  disclosed  two  rows  of  grinning  black 
faces.  That  the  grins  were  painted  did  not  detract  from  their  realism.  Of  course, 
there  was  a  middle  man  and  end  men,  and  men  between  the  middle  man  and  end  men.  The  end  men 
were    dressed    in    bed-ticking,    the    middle   man    was     dressed    in    his    own    clothes,    and    the    others    were 
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dressed  in  clothes  belonging  to  unsuspecting  men  who  were  about  to  graduate.  It  is  a  deplorable  fact 
that  those  same  clothes  had  to  be  "cleaned  and  pressed"  before  ever  being  worn  by  their  lawful  owners. 

The  minstrel  part  of  the  performance  was  undoubtedly  the  best  part  of  the  performance.  The 
songs  were  "catchy"  and  had  just  the  right  sort  of  a  swing.  Of  course,  there  were  two  or  three 
sentimental  songs,  to  please  Lamar  and  Venus.  Some  old  jokes  were  repeated,  so  that  Jang  could 
have  one  more  try.  Many  hits  at  officers  and  midshipmen  combined  to  make  one  great  big  hit  with 
the  audience,  and   "part  one"   was  voted  a  success. 

The  "Court  Martial"  was  nothing  but  a  series  of  thrusts  at  people,  but  so  cleverly  were  they 
made  that  even  the  unintelligible  thrusts  were  appreciated.  The  imitations  were  so  real  that  the  officers 
who  were  honored  (  ?)  by  being  mimicked  were  terribly  startled  by  the  thought  that  at  last  they  had 
been  brought  face  to  face  with  themselves  as  others  saw  them.  The  ladies,  typical  of  three  distinct 
walks  of  life,  were  beyond  praise.  Many  were  the  stage-struck  youths  in  the  audience  that  night.  As 
for   costumes!      Enough   to   say   that   they   were  heavenly  creations  by  Worth. 

Much  interested  in  the  preparations  for  the  show,  Professor  Hermann  had  consented  early  in  the 
year  to  come  to  life  long  enough  to  make  the  audience  feel  foolish.  His  brilliant  achievements  reached 
a  climax  when  he  removed  egg  after  egg  from  a  single  mouth.  Every  midshipman  there  felt  that  the 
battalion  should  at  once  take  measures  to  rent  that  mouth  for  the  ensuing  cruise.  Evidently,  the  plan 
fell  through,  for  the  cruise  produced  no  eggs,  save  detail  eggs.  "Omelets,"  you  say?  No,  that  recipe 
calls  for  leather. 

The  success  of  the  performance  was  only  equaled  by  its  brilliancy,  which  was  largely  due  to  the 
presence  of  so  many  stars.  But  the  shining  lights  of  the  occasion  were  to  be  found  in  the  constellation 
of  1903,  consisting  of  the  inimitable  Dutch,  the  irrepressible  Neddy,  the  irresponsible  Jocko,  and  the 
irreproachable  Blake.  And  so  the  minstrel  show  ended,  but  was  not  forgotten.  It  was  not  a  problem 
play,  nor  yet  a  play  with  a  moral,  but  it  afforded  something  to  think  about,  and,  what  is  more,  some- 
thing to  sing  about  during  the  cruise;  and-  we  all  know  what  a  cruise  would  be  without  a  song  to 
cheer  us  on  our  way. 
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In  Gratitude 


N   the   course   of   our   sojourn   at   the   Naval  Academy  we  have  come  into  contact  with  many 

officers   who  have,   with   their   different  methods  of  instructing,  created  as  many  impressions 

on    us.       There    have    been    those    who    would    listen    but    would    not    explain,    and    there 

have  been  those  who  would  explain  but  would  not  listen.      But  when  we  began  the  study 

of  that  most  elusive  subject,  mechanics,    we  met   a   man   who   both   listened   and   explained. 

For   the   fact   that   he   listened   we   sympathize   with   him,   for  it   requires   a   man   of   patience 

*s^=l    to  listen  to  some  things.      For  the  fact  that  he  explained  we  cannot  begin  to  thank 

him.       When   he   so   kindly   spent  leisure  hours  in  clearing  up  dark  points,   even  the 

most  wooden  of  us  began  to  see   a   glimmer   of   light.       "When   we   found   that   we 

were  all  to  be  entitled  to   September  leave,   we  instinctively  felt  that  we  owed  the  greater  part  of  our 

good   fortune  to  him.      With  these  few   words,   then,    we   wish    to    thank   Lieutenant    Matt   H.    Signor 

for  the  aid  he  has  given  us  in  our  studies  and  the  interest  he  has  taken  in  our  work. 
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Manual  of  the  Knife 


[From   "Infantry  and  Artillery  Drill  Regulations,"    edition    of   1902.] 


Note. — The  following  movements  are  not  provided  for  in  the  Navy  Regula- 
tions, but  they  have  been  practiced  by  the  battalion  of  midshipmen  on 
their  practice  cruise,  and  have  been  found  useful  in  filling  the  conduct 
report,   so  they   are   inserted  here. 
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General    Rules. 

1.  The  piece  shall  be  the  regulation  Miller  Bros.*  I.  N.  L.  steel  jack- 
knife,  not  more  than  twelve  nor  less  than  eight  inches  in  length.  The  regula- 
tions do  not  absolutely  prohibit  cutlasses  and  carving-knives,  but  their  use  is 
not  recommended,  as  it  leads  to  demerits. 
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2.  The  equipment  shall  consist  of  one  knife-lanyard  and  one  or  more  keys.  This 
lanyard   shall   be   reasonably   clean,   and   must  be  worn   around   the  neck,    with   keys   attached. 

3.  The  knife  may  be  worn  on  an  extra  lanyard  around  the  waist,  but  a  better  method 
is  to  wear  the  knife  in  another  man's  pocket.  On  the  approach  of  the  divisional  officer, 
such   a   knife  shall  be  promptly   and   silently  passed  to  the  next  victim  of  inspection. 

Service  of  the  Piece. 

Being  in  line  at  inspection  :  *I£S  — 

(1)  First  (or  Third)  division,  (2)  Dran:  (3)  Knives!  At  the  second  command,  raise  the  right 
hand  smartly  to  the  breast  pocket  (covering  the  patch  sewed  over  the  name  thereon),  turning  the  head 
slightly  to  observe  the  foolish  smile  on  the  face  of  the  divisional  officer.  At  the 
third  command,  draw  the  keys  from  the  pocket  and  allow  the  hand  to  fall  unnaturally 
to  the  waist,  holding  knife  and  keys  in  the  same  hand.  This  will  make  it  appear 
that  the  knife  is  attached  to  the  lanyard,  and  this  movement  is  absolutely  vital  to 
the  success  of  the  maneuver.  As  the  divisional  officer  passes,  execute  the  "knife 
salute"   by   grinning   triumphantly   and  jingling  the  keys  in  derision. 

"When  properly  executed,  the  foregoing  movements  are  always  effective,  and 
divisional  officers  should  exercise  the  men  frequently  at  this  drill,  in  order  that  all 
delinquents  may  speedily  adorn  the  conduct  report. 
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The  Reason  Why 


In  many  a  land,  in  many  a  clime, 
In  many  a  fair  countree, 

I've  seen  a  woman,  a  many  a  time, 
Wear  much  that  was  fair  to  see. 


Wear  many  a  beast,  and  many  a  bird, 

And  many  a  kind  of  fruit, 
And  many  a  dress  that  seemed  absurd, 

And  many  a  flower  to  suit. 


Wear  many  a  gauze  and  shawl,  all  done 

With  many  a  graceful  dip, 
But  I've  never  in  all  my  life  seen  one 

That  could  "wear"  a  full-rigged  ship. 
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"In  many  a  land,"  the  maid  replied, 
"You've  traveled  a  many  a  mile, 
But  there  isn't  a  land  in  the  world  so  wide 
Where  a  full-rigged  ship's  in  style." 
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jumper   with   a   single   name 
None  but  a  plebe  e'er  wore, 
For  we  were  proud  to  wear  the  names 
Of  those  who've  gone  before. 


But  on  the  cruise,  one  doleful  day, 
The  Captain  rouudly  swore 

That  we  should  cover  up  the  names 
Of  those  who'd  gone  before. 


An  old  tradition  broken  up, 
A  custom,  nothing  more; 

Yet  we  your  pardon  humbly  crave, 
Oh,  you  who've  gone  before! 
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Small  Stuff 


At  Xew  Loxdox. 
"Mr.  Raudenbush.  you  say?      Oh',    no.  tank  you.  we  meet  enough  of  dose  at  home- 


s'xior  Sectiox  Leader. — "Take  charge,    air/1 
Moxk. — "Ay!  av!      Left.  sir.  forward  face.  March1 


"Monsieur  Rodgers.  aimez-vous  les  fleurs? 

Jaxg. — "Oui.  monsieur,  avec  beaucoup  de  hosh  k   - 

"Fwetzie  don't  my  name.      My  name's  Hans 


Pr — r. — "The  difference  between   one  drop  of  oil  in  one  minute  and  two  drops  in  two  minul 


may  make  a  difference  of  three  or  four  gallons  a  day." 


Blakely. — "An  anchor  is  something  that  holds  a  ship." 

■    v- 
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BnxY. — "Aes.  but  so  does  a  telegram,  sometimes. 


Neptune's  Attorney-General 


'Twas  evening!     And  the  setting  sun 
Had  nearly  marked  the  close  of  day ; 

The  "Chesapeake"  was  homeward  bound 
And  slowly  sailing  up  the  bay. 


The  middies  lay  about  the  deck, 

From  drills  and  cares  their  minds  were  free: 
Their  thoughts  were  all  to  pleasures  turned, 

And  eager  all  on  leave  to  be. 


The  Admiral  was  on  the  bridge ; 

His  worries  on  his  features  fair 
Were  written  large.      He  paced  his  deck, 

His  trumpet  grasped,  tore  out  his  hair. 


But  this  was  naught ;  for  suddenly 
From  forward  came  a  dreadful  cry : 

'Man  overboard!"      The  word  rang  loud, 
Was  echoed  back  by  land  and  sky. 


A  posture  grand  our  hero  struck, 
And  to  his  lips  his  trumpet  put, 

But  from  his  lips  came  not  a  word : 
He  shifted  to  his  other  foot. 
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"What  do?"  the  Captain  quickly  asked; 
"Your  life-boat,  life-buoy,  ship  and  sail." 
Then  orders  from  the  hero's  mouth 
Came  fast  as  tempest-driven  hail. 


At  last,  when  all  were  nearly  wild. 
And  mirth  and  anger  were  upon 

Each  face,  we  saw  his  trouble,  for 
The  port  tack  he  had  brought  her  on. 


'The  port  life-boat!      Clear  it  away! 

Hard  down  the  helm !     No,  starboard !     Port ! 
Up  mainsail !     Spanker !     Tend  your  gear !" 

His  orders  were  of  every  sort. 


'Your  weather  life-boat  you  have  manned," 
The  Captain  very  sweetly  said ; 

Our  hero  raved  and  fumed  and  shrieked ; 
We  laughed  till  we  were  nearly  dead. 


He  broached,  he  luffed,  brought  by  the  lee, 
Hove  to,  wore  ship,  and  tried  to  tack; 

He  boxhauled,  clubhauled,  came  about, 
Got  under  way,  got  all  aback. 


And  when  his  boat  was  safely  down, 
It  reached  the  buoy  and  soon  returned. 

Our  Admiral  spake  not  a  word, 

His  cheeks  with  shame  and  anger  burned. 


But  grief  was  brief.     His  pride  revived, 
And  once,  in  confidence,  of  me 

He  asked,  "My  friend,  now  don't  you  think 
My  work  was  really  worth  a  three?" 
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'CHESAPEAKE." 


Expression  of  Impressions 


June  16th. — -Just  one  week  out,  and 
everybody  happy  and  rhino.  Experiences 
have  been  many  and  diversified,  from  class 
conferences  on  the  roof  garden  to  Leo's 
incessant  barking  in  the  cellar.  Of  course, 
we  are  more  than  satisfied  with  the  treat- 
ment accorded  us  by  the  officers,  every  one 
of  whom  seems  to  be  laboring  under  the 
delusion  that  cadets  are  gentlemen. 
"Jokey"  cannot  lose  his  early  training  at 
the  Academy,  and  helps  to  show  by  con- 
trast the  natural  whiteness  of  the  Naval 
Officer  until  corrupted  by  associations. 
"Red  Mike"  has  won  all  hearts  by  his 
touge  and  debonnair  manners,  and  the  exec. 
has  shown  a  new  way  to  cuss,  in  English, 
too. 

We  have  troubles  always.      Alike,   the  everlasting  subject  of  our  torment,  has  developed  a  genuine 
case  of  ping-pong  knee,  aggravated  by  disappointment  at  not  being  elected  President  of  the  Whist  Club. 
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and    he   goes   home    (our    dear   Annapolis    home)    on    Thursday.        Monk    and    Dusty    had    their    second 

weekly  excursion  ashore,  and  reports  state  that  the  leading  attraction  of  our  menagerie  lost  his  cap,  the 
end  of  his  tail,  and  all  further  recollection  of  proceedings.  Venus  and  Met  are 
having  a  close  race  for  society  leader,  having  distanced  Leahy  in  this  first  quarter ; 
we  all  hope  for  an  exciting  finish.  Hearts  were  broken  and  tears  shed  as  the 
"Standish"  bade  us  a  fond  farewell,  having  made  seven  positively  last  appearances, 
and  one  girl  being  on  every  trip.  Whether  the  cadet  with  a  fondness  for  light 
novels  who  was  shirking  on  the  flying  bridge  had  anything  to  do  with  it,  I  really 
cannot  say.  Leo?  Poor  Pope;  we  all  love  him  and  delight  to  put  up  with  any 
little  German  eccentricities,  bred  in  the  bone  and  coming  out  on  the  cruise;  but  the 
time  he  ate  too  hearty  a  supper  and  dreamed  reveille  so  realistically  that  he  made  us 
all    lash    and    carry   at   five    in    the    morning,    we   decided    that    he    went    too    far.       A 

moderate    treatment   of   Navy   bump,   locally   applied   where   needed, 

was   an   excellent  preventive  against  repetition.     His  indignation  at 

our  gentle  insinuation  that  the  "Vineta"  took  in  her  colors  during 

the   rain    for    fear  water  would  make  them  run,  was  truly  pathetic, 

■ — most  of  his  troubles   (and  jokes)   are. 

The  sportiness    of    the    crowd    is    alarming.       Leo    set    up    the 

soda   for  six  beloved   classmates.       True,   he   did   not   invite   them ; 

they   sat   down,    finished   first,    thanked   him,    and   walked   out;   but 

that   cannot   detract  from  true  German  open-heartedness.     It  seems 

as   if   the   only    true   pleasure   derived   by    our    Hans's    roomie   was 

when    he    engaged  the  Dutch  sentry  in  an   animated   discussion   of 

their  natural  beverage  and   dish;   his   beaming   countenance   would, 

if   used   as   a   lighthouse,    have   enabled   even   our   navigator   to   hit 

the  capes  the  first   try. 

The  smokers'  union  has  organized.      Willie  Davis'   recent   investment   in   cigars   and   his   subsequent 
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failure   to   manage   one   is   largely    responsible.      All   our   pets   gather   aft   in    the  wicker   chairs    (kindly 

donated   by   the   captain    for   the   occasion)    and    start  the  "bons"   going. 

Venus's  hydrokineter  does  not  work  very  well,  or  else  his  flues  need  sweeping,  for 

about  the  time  that  steam  forms,  his  safety-valve  lifts,  and  there  is  one  vacant  chair. 

Monk  does  bravely,  unless  the  quality   of  cabbage   disagrees   with   his   previous   efforts. 

He  has  not  yet  acquired   that   gracefully  careless  air  of  Pedee,  who  handles  the  deadly 

weed  as  if  it  were  only  an  innocent  fire-cracker.      His  methods  of  smoking  would  do 

credit  to  the  second  division  fire  engine,   but   since   he   is   improving,    let   us   forbear   to 

criticise. 

Our   only   kick   so   far   is   that  word  has  been  passed  officially  that  "greasing"   in 

note-books  will  not  be  tolerated  on  this  cruise.     Willie  gave  his  characteristic  "Damn!'' 

about  three  times,   and  limited  his  sketch  to  the  forecastle,  anchors,  gear,  hatches,  and 

dog-house  with  cover  removed.      We  all  hope  his   self-denial  will  receive  its  due  reward. 

There  is  not  a  shirk  aboard,  or,  to  express  it  better,  no  one  shirks  more 
than  the  others.  Poor  Andy  cannot  get  away  from  his  conscience  and  sense 
of  duty,  but  with  K.  Brown  and  Ryden  for  instructors,  we  hope  for  improve- 
ment.     One   meal   formation  we  had   enough   of  the   First   class  to   muster  all 

the  divisions,  and  poor  Dick  T took  to   sick-bay  for  a  week.      Needless  to 

say,   we  never  repeated  the  shock. 

The  poor  old  ship  is  haunted.  I  hear  all  kinds  and  conditions  of  voices 
calling  each  other,  and  answering  from  deck  to  deck :  "There  is  just  one 
thing  about  this  gun  I  don't  quite  understand,  that  I  would  like  to  have 
you  explain,  and  that  is — "  "Turn  out  along  here!  Don't  you  suppose  I've 
been  here  long  enough  to  know  reveille  when  I  hear  it?"  "Now,  I'm  not 
going  to  argue,  I  don't  want  to  argue,  but  I'm  right,   for  /  know!"      "Which 

train     are     you     going     to     take     home?"       And     every    now    and    then,    that    old    mournful    cry    of 

"Sail  ho!"   ' 
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July  3d,  1902. — Again  the  spirit  moves,  and  I  resume  my  tale.  Our  social  whirl  at  Old  Point 
is  worthy  of  mention,  both  on  account  of  the  splendid  time  we  all  enjoyed,  and  on  account  of  one  or 
two  "devils"  who  fully  upheld  the  reputation  of  cadets  as  "killers."  Leahy,  master-of-ceremonies-in- 
chief,  and  Andy,  promoter  of  the  expedition,  seemed  ever  present,  and  their  official  duties  sat  heavy 
upon  them. 

Rumors  at  last  came  true.  For  three  long  years  I  have  heard  rumors  and  rumors  on  every  pos- 
sible subject  imaginable,  from  the  four  years'  bill  to  the  prospective  uniform,  and  never  before  has 
one  came   true,   but  we  did   go   to   New   York.      We  had  the  worse  half  of  the  cruise  shoved  onto  us, 

with  its  deferred  hell  and  the  possibility  of  a  late  start  on  leave;  and 
it  certainly  did  us  good  to  write  to  the  "Chesapeake"  people,  giving 
full  details  of  Broadway  and  Coney  Island.  Maybe  we  laid  it  on  a 
bit,  but  it  was  all  in  a  good  cause.  After  a  twenty-day  siege  of  sea 
routine,  a  cheering  letter  telling  of  the  happy  moments  passed  by  their 
dear  classmates  will,  doubtless,  smooth  out  the  wrinkles  from  many  a 
brow,  or,  at  least,  we  wrote  in  that  hope.  But  the  trip  to,  from, 
and  in  New  York  more  than  compensates  for  any  possible  advantages 
the  others  possess  in  choice  of  halves.  Albany,  Poughkeepsie,  and 
Philadelphia  were  drawn  upon  for  our  amusement,  and,  while  the  Four 
Hundred  gave  nothing  special  at  Sherry's,  still  there  were  a  good  many  impromptu  "at  homes"  at 
other  restaurants.  Those  attending  report  the  usual  good  time.  Theatres,  parks,  trolleys,  carriages, 
elevated  and  suburban  trains  were  all  taxed  for  our  amusement,  and  we  all  regret  that  our  last  chance 
to  make  that  port  on  a  cadet  cruise  has  passed. 

Shades  of  A.  W. !  but  what  would  some  of  our  Academy  friends  say  if  they  knew  how  like 
gentlemen  we  are  treated.  We  are  even  consulted  regarding  the  best  methods  of  procedure,  and  "Red 
Mike"  swears  he  is  "no  d — d  Naval  Academy  officer."  We  are  ordered  not  to  grease,  told  to  ask 
questions,  and  allowed  every  privilege  we  ask  for.  Gradually  the  smoking  holes  are  being  found,  and 
the   whist   clubs   had   a   serious   set-back   to-day;    but   on   the   roof-garden   all   is   perfect   bliss.      Twice   a 
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day    our    class    gathers    there   to    rhino    and    run    each    other,    much    to   the   amusement   of   officers   and 
crew. 

There  are  a  few  little  sketches  I   wish  I  could  draw,   as   they   illustrate  ideals   or   favorite   positions. 
Thusly:     Andy    with    a    pie;    Metcalf   with    a    sword;    Leo    being    bumped,    or    receiving   the    Tecumseh ; 

Pedro   with   his   cigar   and  wabble:   Dusty   and  his  pipe;   Venus   and   his   banjo,   also   wink;   Ryden 

and    his    dumb-bells:    Monk    on    the    small    end    of    a    cig. ;    Kibbee    in    his    wicker    chair;    Jang    in    the 
steerage,  and   Hoogie  wondering  how  it  all  happened.       Thus  it  endeth  before  the  glorious  Fourth. 


July  17th.  1902. — Shelter  Island  has  always  been  a  favorite  resort 
with  cruising  middies,  and  1902  was  no  exception.  Twenty  went  in  a 
launch  party  and  enjoyed  the  privilege  of  a  day  ashore.  What,  with 
the  cafe,  the  dinner,  and  the  hop.  if  we  could  desire  more,  it  could  only 
be  more  of  the  same  kind.  The  burden  of  authority  rested  heavily  on 
our  Admiral,  and  his  naturally  buoyant  and  pleasing  disposition  was  con- 
cealed beneath  his  official  cares.  We  all  hope  that  with  familiarity  he 
may   acquire   contempt. 

Target  practice :  least  said,  soonest  mended.  With  the  six-pounder 
broadsides  we  did  excellent  work,  completely  riddling  the  moving  target. 
All  of  us  take  credit  for  the  good  shots,   and  there  are  few  to  contradict. 

Then  Newport.  Jamestown  was  not  yet  open.  A  little  trip  to  the  Yale-Harvard  regatta  was 
very  interesting  and  amusing  to  the  parties  concerned,  and  they  also  saw  the  races.  Newport  is  a 
great  place,  but  fun  is  certainly  a  negative  quantity,  unless  the  luxury  of  a  few  days"  leave  be  in- 
dulged in. 

Then  came  more  Gardiner's  Bay.  Kibbee  and  McNair  furnished  jokes  for  the  wardroom  with 
their  pretended  trips  for  milk.  Finally,  their  real  object  was  discovered,  when  they  were  seen  playing 
croquet  with  Ruth  and  Rose,  the  remnants  of  a  huge  lemon  pie  lying  suggestively  near.  Poor 
Koch !      He  has  never   forgiven  himself   for  that   lost  opportunity. 
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On  a  bright  Friday  morning  we  piped  down  scrub  and  wash  clothes  and  got  under  way.  By  the 
skillful  direction  of  Lord  High  Harry,  we  landed  our  mud-hook  within  about  a  mile  and  a  half  of 
where  we  intended  to,  and  then  the  fun  began.  Hops  and  dinners  were  too 
numerous  for  comfort,  and  most  of  us  were  glad  to  get  to  sea  for  a  rest.  The 
Pequot  House,  with  its  regulation  allowance  of  belles  and  beauties,  was  very  kind  to 
us,  inviting  us  to  the  Saturday  night  hop  and  giving  us  a  special  one  on  Monday. 
The  hop  given  on  board  was  a  glorious  success  from  our  point  of  view,  and  we  were 
told  that  others  enjoyed  it  also.  Lehigh  acted  as  conductor  on  our  special  ferry,  and 
Kibbee  as  reception  committee  and  promoter  of  general  good  feeling.  The  way  he 
endeavored  to  promote  Venus's  widow  was  truly  a  shame,  but  then  no  damage  was 
done  by  him.  How  badly  Venus  broke,  smashed,  and  otherwise  shattered  her  fragile 
heart !  Oh,  Constancy,  thy  name  is  Venus !  for  verily  our  human  callipers  never  left 
her,  and  even  secured  leave  that  he  might  sit  ashore  with  his  mother  and — his  widow. 
Poor  Wiz,  his  head  was  badly  whirled  on  the  subject  of  widows. 

Conscience  is  an  odd  thing,  and  Andy's  the  oddest  of  all.  Upon  occa- 
sion, it  will  stretch  and  allow  him  any  desired  privilege,  but  only  on  occasion! 
Other  people  stand  from  under,  and  woe  be  unto  the  Second  classman  of  the 
watch  who  waketh  him!       Rate  is  an  odd  thing,  but  handy  when  needed. 
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July  19th,  1902. — The  "Chesapeake"  is  here,  and  open  to  receive  us. 
She  ran  in  and  anchored  some  distance  from  us,  so  that  they  could  have  one 
last  crack  at  getting  under  way  and  coming  to  anchor,  as  well  as  to  give  us 
an  idea  of  what  we  had  coming.  Several  parties  of  various  classes  went 
over,  and  were  received  with  expected  cordiality.  Orders  to  keep  clear  of  the 
spar-deck,   not  to  go  on  the  gun  deck,  and  no  loitering  on  the  berth-deck,  soon 

made  us  bid  our  hosts  a  hasty   farewell   and  hurry  back  to  our  own  peaceful  ship,   to  prepare  for  the 
class    dinner   ashore.      We   pray    for    rain,    a    storm,    or    earthquake. — any    old    thing    to    postpone    the 
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execution    of    our    sentence    until    Monday.       Slight    as    the    chance    is,    we    cling    to    it    like    drowning 
men. 

Our  pleasure  and  appreciation  of  our  happy  cruise  at  last  took  definite  form,  and 
our  half  of  the  First  class  celebrated  by  holding  a  regular  old-fashioned  country 
dinner,  with  pie  and  cake  accompaniment.  Rag-time  style  and  white  working  clothes 
were  the  orders,  the  only  restriction  being  that  no  one  was  allowed  to  even  mention  the 
"Chesapeake."  No  shop  talk  allowed.  "Hoogie  never"  spoke  and  seldom  looked  around 
from  start  to  finish ;  but  the  execution  due  to  his  efforts  was  marvelous.  Poor  lad ! 
he  regretted  his  industry  many  times  in  succeeding  hours.  On  our  way  to  and  from 
the  dock,  we  went  by  the  "Chesapeake"  and  gave  them  our  sentiments  in  songs 
such   as   "I'm   going  to   live   anyhow   till   I   die,"   and   "I'm  coming,   Old   Black  Jonas." 

You   can  see  the   menu   for   the   list   of   gfood   thing's,    but 
A  \o.ss  no  jjea  0£  qUantitv  or  quality  could  be  so  grained ;  see  us  for  that. 

oft  Thus  ends  the  first  half.      We  know  it  is  the  better  and  pleasanter, 

Ov\e\A"Vo\\ft  but  we  hope  and  pray  that  the  next  may  be  better  than  it  is  painted.     May 

^Lj^^  the  fates  help  us  if  it   is  not.      We  leave  this  paradise,   full   of  gratitude 

Yx\ca,ssee  CWW^/Dve&sWj    for  favors  received,  and   with  the  utmost  respect  and  admiration  for  every 
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officer  aboard.  Not  one  of  those  little  misunderstandings  or  unpleasant 
combinations  of  circumstances  has  occurred,  not  even  one  of  the  class 
that  are  always  supposed  to  accompany  a  perfect  holiday.  Were  it  pos- 
sible, or  did  etiquette  allow,  we  would  do  anything  asked,  suggested,  or 
thought  of  to  show  that  we  understand  and  appreciate  the  fact  that  we 
have  been  most  kindly  treated. 


The    "Chesapeake"    Half. 

July  20th,   1902. — Twenty-four  hours  aboard  and  everybody  alive  yet.     As  a  starter,  we  do  not  have 
to  cover  the  names  on  our  jumpers,  and  we  can  paint   over   the   ones   on   the  pockets;   so   far,   so   good, 
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and  some  chance  of  better.  It  was  a  little  odd  to  uncover,  have  four  different  officers  inspect  from 
head  to  foot,  order  hair-cuts  galore,  and  discuss  shoe-shines;  but  as  to  official  intercourse,  nothing  more 
could  be  asked.  They  are  not  the  same  sort  of  men  the  "Indiana's"  officers  are,  but  they  have  been 
to  the  Academy  and  have  seen  cadets,  or  rather  middies  in  bulk.  As  a  consequence,  we  feel  rather 
under  the  restraint  and  nagging  influence  of  nurses  than  like  passed  midshipmen  serving  under  friends. 
As  a  ride,  Mike  and  Leo  are  the  first  to  furnish  amusement  for  the  bunch.  But  Mike,  poor  sou! ! 
is  shut  up  in  his  room  at  Annapolis  with  a  ping-pong  knee,  and  Leo  has  been  so  frequently  dis- 
couraged that  he  keeps  still.  He  is  in  on  this  to  some  extent,  but  Andy  is 
the  principal  conspirator.  Andy,  Leo,  Leahy,  Kibbee,  Jang,  McNair,  and  a 
few  others  had  the  prudence  and  foresight  to  cover  the  extra  names  on  their 
jumpers,  but  neglected  to  cover  the  pockets.  Cadet-like,  they  did  the  thing 
they  did  not  need  to  do,  and  did  not  do  the  thing  they  ought  to  have  done, 
and   the   joke   is   upon   them.      Let  us  rejoice. 

I  wonder  if  we  will  be  as  glad  to  leave  this  ship  as  the  others  were ;  in 
their  faces  and  actions,  in  every  move  they  made  and  every  word  they  said, 
they  showed  the  love  the}-  had  for  the  ship  and  the  work  on  it.  We  don't 
blame  them  for  hating  the  way  they  were  treated,  but  do  blame  them  for 
bringing  the  treatment  on  themselves.  If  we  are  mistaken,  ma}-  the  Lord 
help  us. 


Buzzard's  Bay,  August  2d. — Of  all  the  miraculous  surprises  of  our  lives,  the  good  time  in  New 
Bedford  was  the  greatest.     It  may  be  that  we  enjoyed  our  fun  the  more  since  it  was  totally  unexpected. 

After  a  pleasant  run  from  Block  Island  on  a  Sunday  with  the  wind  aft,  we  entered  the  bay  and 
harbor,  anchoring  near  the  "Puritan"  and  the  "Peoria,"  not  far  from  our  old  camping  ground  of 
two  years  ago.  As  a  little  pastime,  we  sent  down  light  yards ;  and  the  next  day  took  advantage  of  a 
heavy  fog  to  send  down  topgallant  masts.  It  was  not  so  much  work ;  in  fact,  would  like  to  do  it 
oftener.      The  First  class  does  not  object  to  work  as  long  as  others  do  it  all. 
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Of  course,  the  big  event  was  Mrs.  Berry's  "residence  dance,"  as  it  was  called,  although  Mrs. 
Tardy  was  entitled  to  her  share  of  the  credit.  Our  Admiral  made  out  the  official  list  of  those  invited, 
and  those  fortunate  enough  to  be  in  his  good  favor  have  their  good  luck  to  thank  for  as  pleasant  an 
evening  as  has  occurred  this  cruise.  True,  each  middy  became  fairly  well  acquainted  with  one  girl  and 
only  met  the  others,  but  that  was  due  to  his  personal  preference.  To  be  sure,  we  were  recalled  at 
ten  o'clock;  it  would  not  be  middy  liberty  if  we  were  not,  and  we  were  "lads  ashore"  for  fair.  No 
details  of  the  various  mix-ups  will  be  given,  as  they  would  involve  every  one  there;  but,  as  Venus 
says,  a  middy  is  quite  a  slickster. 

YVe  have  had  a  queer  idea  of  Navy  Sundays.  Examinations, 
recitations,  drills,  and  working  ship  are  regular  things ;  we  are  getting 
used    to    it    now,    and  I  guess  we  can  stand  it. 

What  the  other  aggregation  found  to  kick  about 
we  can't  imagine.  The  work  is  a  little  harder  than 
loafing,  but  we  all  take  it  as  a  matter  of  course, 
and  the  jumping-on  as  a  joke.  The  treatment  is 
actually  improving  (plenty  of  room,  yet,  however), 
according  to  our  letters  and  tales,  as  well  as  the 
Jackies.  Truth  to  tell,  this  is  our  unanimous  ver- 
dict, as  near  as  unanimity  can  be  reached  among  middies :  this  summer  has  given 
us  the  best  cruise  of  our  course  in  experience,  fun  ashore,  and  information  gained. 

Rumors  of  ten  days'  extra  leave  are  disturbing  our  dreams  at  present,  but  past 
experience  sort  of  modifies  our  expectations;  so  much  so  that  should  disappointment 
finally   come   no   one   would   die   of  grief. 

How   Mr.    P.    Leicester   Arker    worked    that    morning    watch !        Shades    of    Saint 

Luce!      It   sounds   like  a  pipe-dream,   but   our   stenographer   took   each   word:     "Loose 

Topgallant    clewlines   and   buntlines.       Weather    topsail    braces.       Topsail    clewlines,    buntlines.    and 

Lay  aloft  and  loose  the  royals.       Aloft,   topmen."      A   long  look   in   his   note-book;   then: 


sail. 

reef  tackles. 


203 


''Man   that   starboard   main  topgallant   sheet.      Boatswain's   mate,   why   don't  you   see  that   gear  properly 

manned?      Luff   her,   haul   taut,    in   topgallant   sails.       Pull    harder    on    that    sheet,    will    you?"      A    few 

reports  from  the  yards,  another  peep  at  his  gouge,  and  a  fresh 
start :  "Weather  main  topsail  halliards.  Tend  the  braces.  Let 
go  all  the  topsail  gear,  lay  in,  lay  down  from  aloft.  Sheet 
home ;  hoist  away  the  topsails."  The  sheets  had  been  home 
since  leaving  Portland,  and  there  was  only  one  watch  on  deck, 
but  that  didn't  phaze  the  parson.  When  he  discovered  his  yards 
were  too  square,  he  looked  in  his  note-book ;  but  that  did  not 
appear  in  his  routine,  so  he  manned  his  weather  braces.  It 
seemed  to  suit  him  just  as  well.  He  got  his  topgallants  and 
royals  on  with  little  trouble  beyond  rebuking  his  junioi  officer 
of  the  deck  for  presuming  to  suggest  that  none  of  his  yards 
were  sharp  up ;  then,  ten  minutes  after  work  was  finished  he 
was     seen     to    gasp,    turn    pale,    and    weakly    reach    out    for    his 

funnel ;    he    hastily    ran   over   the  pages   of   his   note-book ;   then   his   eye 

lighted    on    an    item,    and    his    face    flushed;    he    just    did    have    time    to 

rectify   an    almost   fatal   blunder,   that   is,    fatal   to   the   beauty   and   sym- 
metry   of   the    maneuver.       With    a    last    supreme    effort    he    raised    his 

trumpet  and  murmured,   "Boatswain's  mate,   clear  up  the  gear." 

Another   time,    Engineer-in-Chief   Arker    stationed   a    hand    by    each 

weather  topgallant  clewline   with   orders   not   to   throw   it   off   without   a 

specific  order  from  the  deck. 

Jang   has    learned  who   Hoyle  was.      Upon  hearing  that  the  Exec. 

reefed   topsails   "strictly    according   to    Hoyle,"    he    asked    everybody    on 

deck  who  Hoyle  was  and  what  Seamanship  he  wrote;  "For,"  said  he,  "if  he  was  an  authority,  it  must 

have  been  a   Seamanship  he  wrote."      He  had   forgotten  "My  Notes." 
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Regarding  the  trip  home  and  up  the  hay,  "All's  well  that  ends  well,"  and  we  went  on  leave. 
Language  uttered  at  the  time  would  require  fire-proof  paper  for  publication,  but  at  last  our  cruise  was 
over;  no  more  practice  cruises  for  1903.  And  our  parting  from  the  "Chesapeake"  was  both  swift 
and  tearless. 
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The  Precious  Lamb 


The  Navy  has  a  precious  lamb. 
Its  mamma's  only  pet. 

We  wrap  it  in  a  mackintosh 
To  keep  it  from  the  wet. 


The  lamb  it  went  to  sea  one  day, 
And  got  blown  off  his  pins ; 

The  wind  his  trousers  tore  to  shreds 
By  friction  'gainst  his  shins. 


But  now  he  has  returned  from  sea. 
Once  more  the  girls  he'll  charm. 

The  girls  a  nurse  have  hired,   to  keep 
Their  jewel  safe  from  harm. 
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Divulged  by  the  Moon 


High,  diddle,  diddle. 

The  cat  and  the  fiddle. 
Monk  Battles  went  out  to  spoon. 

He  thought  to  beguile. 

With  his  heavenly  smile, 
This  maid  by  the  light  of  the  moon. 


She  laughed  and  she  cried, 
She  smiled  and  she  sighed, 
1  suddenly  .me  grew  pale; 
For  there,  on  the  ground, 
Her  slim  ankle  around. 

coiled  Monk's  tail. 


Was  lovingly 
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To  Hughme 


I  should  attend  the  hop,  you  know, 
But  in  my  bed  I'm  now  laid  low. 
A  damsel  fair  I  was  to  take, 
And  I  like  not  my  word  to  break; 
But  with  my  knee  and  nose  so  red, 
I  guess  I'll  have  to  stay  in  bed ; 
So,  Hughme,  won't  you  get  this  girl 
And  lead  her  in  the  merry  whirl  ? 
She  is  a  queen  in  form  and  size, 
And  diamonds  has  instead  of  eyes. 
Please  write  at  once  and  let  me  hear 
If  you  should  care  to  take  this  dear. 

Yours, 

Brassban. 
Love  to  Bithart. 


[The  above  was  actually   found  under  one  of  the  windows  of  Sick  Quarters  shortly  after  Brassban 
had  succeeded  in  "pulling  the  list." — Editor.] 
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RUXXIXG    THE    RISKS. 


GRAND  EXIT 


OF 

TO-NIGHT !  TO-NIGHT ! 

J  903! 


GRAND  JEW  BILLY  AND  ROWAN  HIPPODROME  I  THE  GREATEST  SHOW  AT  SEA! 

COME  AND  SEE  OUR  RARE  ATTRACTIONS ! ! 

FATIMA !  YAUME I  THE  CROWLEY  FAMILY !  ROWENA  !  THE  HUMAN  CALLIOPE !  DUET  I 

TO  BE  FOLLOWED  BY 

SWIPESEY,  THE  NEWSBOY 

AS  PRODUCED  BY 

THE   AQUATIC   OPERATIC   ORGANIZATION! 

THE  ENTERTAINMENT  TO  CLOSE  WITH 


The  Great  Rowan  Hippodrome ! 

ADMISSION  FREE,  IN  HONOR  OF  OUR 

RELEASE ! 
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. . .  PROGRAMME . . . 
GRAND  JEW  BILLY  AND  ROWAN  HIPPODROME 

JULY   J  8th,   1902 

Part    I. 

Prayer Brother  Alpheus  Brisbin. 

Hymn  Xo.   4-1 1-44- — "Ain't  dat  a  shame!"' Congregation. 

Fatima,  the  Turkish  Queex Introduced  by  her  manager.  Mr.  A.  T.   Brisbin. 

Hymn  7-1  i — "We're  satisfied-'  (?) Congregation. 

Yaume,  the  Fat  Boy In  impersonations  and  tricks  of  legerdemain. 

The  Human  Calliope  Duettists. 

The  World-famous  Crowley  Family Xeddy,  Emma,  and  Little  Wallie. 

The    Original    Oriental   Orang-Outang!  ! Presented  by  Mr.  F.  H.  Poteet,  late  of  Sedalia. 

8.     Rowena,   the   Baby   \Yhale In  graceful  dances. 

Intermission. 

Part    II. 

SWIPESEY,  THE  NEWSBOY 

Swipesey,    the  hero Alfy  Jocko. 

Heagle  Heye,  the  detective Buz. 

Bill  Dumm,  the  bad  man Chip   Smith. 

Chesterfield  Washburn,  the  villain Gus  Brillhart. 

Maude  Aurelia  Boggins,  the  shero Lucy  Lacy. 

The  Little  Dog  and  the  Ba-Ba  kindly  loaned  by  the  ship. 

Part   III. 
THE  GRAND  ROWAN  HIPPODROME 
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Our  Class  Bizarre 


Thirteen  days  after  Rameses  and  Methusaleh  held  their  famous  love-feast,  the  fast-mail  auto- 
mobile between  Nineveh  and  Timbuctoo  was  lost  in  the  wilds  of  Beulah-land.  In  the  pouches  were 
three  valuable  articles :  the  money-order  for  Prometheus's  ransom,  Cleopatra's  latest  photograph,  and 
the  official  program  of  our  world-defying  sideshow.  Listen  with  all  the  interest  your  apathetic  souls 
can  command,  while  I  tell  you  of  the  greatest  collection  of  curiosities  ever  gathered  together  since 
the  fall  of  the  Tower  of  Babel.  But,  no; — you  must  go  inside.  Step  up  quickly  and  buy  your 
tickets.       Please  don't  crowd  so  closely. 

During  the  course  of  our  performance,  our  special  German  Band  will  dispense  sweet  silence  at 
desired   intervals,   according   to   the   potential   and   capacity  of  the  audience. 

First,  I  invite  your  attention  to  Maggie,  the  Scotch  calliope.  With  the  greatest  facility  and  upon 
any  occasion  or  provocation,  music  of  all  sorts  and  conditions  floats  forth  in  chunks,  varying  from  a 
wedding-march  to  the  latest  ragtime.  Just  after  reveille  seems  to  be  the  hour  most  conducive  to  in- 
spirations and  eruptions. 

Near  him,  in  solitary  grandeur,  sits  the  Lord  High  Admiral  of  the  Admiralty.  His  gold  lace  and 
haughty  brow  seem  to  reinforce  each  other,  but  his  pose  is  natural,  being  the  correct  barrister's  atti- 
tude, Mark  VII,  adapted  to  the  quarter-deck.  He  eats  absolutely  nothing,  living  on  self-satisfaction 
and  the  adulation  of  admiring  friends. 

Directly  opposite  is  Gussie,  the  hairless  man.  From  earliest  youth  he  has  cherished  the  fond  de- 
lusion  that  patience  and   the  application   of   every  kind   of   renovator   would   enable   him   to    remove   his 
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hat  in  fly-time  with  some  degree  of  comfort.  What  he  lacks  outside  his  cranium  has  been  amply 
compensated  for  inside  by  the  fine  art  instinct  he  possesses;  natural  scenery  is  his  long  suit.  A  grand 
view,  a  beautiful  picture,  and  a  mathematical  demonstration  appeal  equally  to  his  aesthetic  nature.  Xo, 
lady,   do  not  believe  everything  he  tells  you. 

At  the  opposite  end  of  the  room  you  will  find  Hoogie,  the  bottomless  pit.  He  has  the  only 
appetite  on  earth  that  has  never  been  known  to  be  satisfied.  With  equal  relish,  he  devours  wheat 
biscuits,  strawberries,  and  shavings ;  when  forced  to  diet  for  two  hours,  he  has  been  known  to  chew- 
chalk,  and  even  the  furniture  of  his  room  mysteriously  disappears.  We  have  a  standing  reward  of 
five   paid   admission   tickets    for   any   one   who   wall    make  him  admit  that  he  is  not   hungry. 

His  companion  is  Lucy,  the  strawberry  lady.      She  possesses  the  mysterious  power  of  producing  fine, 
luscious  berries  at  any  time  of  year,  entirely  without  artificial  aid.     By  working  over- 
time, she  has  been  able  to  keep  Hoogie  well  supplied ;  but  owing  to  her  bashful  nature 
she  never  performs  in  public.     You  will  find  a  specimen  basketful  just  beside  the  platform. 

On  my  right,  you  will  see  Venus,  the  human  calipers,  the  only  man  on  earth 
who  can,  without  the  aid  of  instruments,  measure  the  span  of  life.  The  curve  of 
his  extremities  has  never  been  mathematically  deduced,  and  Reinhart  nearly  lost 
his  mind  trying  to  make  a  working  drawing  for  practical  purposes.  Yes.  my 
friends,  he  is  vastly  proud  of  his  unique  possessions,  probably  on  account  of  the 
elastic  gait  he  is  able  to  assume. 

Will   the   band  please  pause   a   moment  until   the  audience  recovers  ? 

In  the  meantime,  I  invite  your  attention  to  that  central  stand,  where  Emma,  the 
India-rubber  man,  will  entertain  you  with  his  humorous  antics.  He  is  not  quite  himself  to-claw  as  he 
reversed  both  feet  in  his  haste  to  turn  out  this  morning.  Perhaps  a  few  stretches  will  do  him  good. 
AVatch  his  facial  contortions  as  he  frisks  from  chair  to  chair,  and  notice  his  graceful  attitudes  while 
resting.  He  can  tie  himself  in  a  double-figure-of-eight,  but  requires  assistance  to  get  straight  again. 
His  strenuous  efforts  induce  about  twenty  hours'  sleep  each  day,  and  more  is  necessary  if  he  accident- 
ally performs  any  mental   work.       No,   I   could   not   conscientiously   recommend   him   as   a   household   pet. 

215 


Children,  I  would  not  get  quite  so  close  to  the  Monk's  cage;  he  is  quite  harmless  unless  aroused, 
but  if  you  twist  his  tail,  I  fear  he  may  snap  at  you. 

Here,  in  this  safe,  I  have  the  rarest  conscience  known  to  science.  It  belonged  to  Waltah,  but 
as  it  was  of  such  an  elastic  nature  and  of  so  rare  a  species,  we  decided  to  take  energetic  means  for 
its  preservation.  It  will  cover  all  cases  of  any  nature,  expanding  and  contracting  according  to  cir- 
cumstances, and  its  elastic  limit  seems  to  be  infinity.  Try  it,  my  friend !  Do  not  be  afraid  of  break- 
ing it.      I  assure  you,   it  has  had  good,  practical  use. 

And  here,  ladies,  is  something  I  am  sure  will  interest  you.  It  is  Willie,  the  Circassian  snake- 
charmer.  Captured  in  the  wilds  of  Asia  and  gradually  accustomed  to  the  usages  of  civilization,  he 
has  lost  none  of  his  native  coyness,  nor  mildness  of  manner  or  speech.  He  seems  to  be  perfectly 
fearless  of  all  substantial  objects,  but  entertains  the  most  wholesome  respect  for  his  shadow  when  he 
casts  one.  He  seldom  speaks,  but  upon  occasion  utters  the  most  expressive  exclamations,  even  burst- 
ing into  song  when  provoked. 

Attention,  children !  In  this  wigwam  lives  Kickapoo  Mike,  the  Indian  skirt  dancer.  He  was 
secured  at  great  expense,  coming  directly  from  his  native  tribe;  and  thus  far  he  has  baffled  all  efforts 
to  civilize  him.  Notice  the  extraordinary  development  of  his  limbs,  probably  acquired  while  coursing 
jack-rabbits  and  coyotes.  His  grace  and  ease  of  motion  are  famous  throughout  the  length  and 
breadth  of  this  great  land,  and  his  act  is  absolutely  original,  I  assure  you.  If  you  know  of  any 
successful,   even   attempted,   imitation,   speak   now   or  forever  hold  your  peace. 

And  now,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  thanking  you  one  and  all  for  your  kind  attention,  we  will  con- 
clude our   entertainment   with   a   selection   by   the  band,   entitled,   "Ach,   mein   liebe  Augustine." 
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For  Things  are  not  What  They  Seem" 


A  very  guileless  looking  maid, 

One  Sunday,  had  a  date; 
She  listened  with  most  awed  surprise 

To  all  that  he'd  relate. 


He  told  her  this,  he  told  her  that, 

She  drank  his  words  all  in ; 
Thought  he,  "To  stuff  a  maid  so  green, 

It  almost  seems  a  sin!" 


But  when  he  showed  her  Lover's  Lane, 
You  should  have  seen  his  face, 

When  this  sweet,  guileless  maid  remarked, 
"What!    such  an  open  place?" 
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First  Class  Reveille 


"Pis  six-nineteen  on  First  class  floor, 

With  darkness  all  about, 
For  not  a  man  in  any  room 

Has  started  to  turn  out. 


Six-twenty-six  on  First  class  floor, 
Still  darkness  reigns  supreme, 

For  not  a  man  in  any  room 
But's  lingering  in  a  dream. 


Six-thirty-one  on  First  class  floor, 

Now  all  the  lights  are  lit, 
And  sleepy  forms,  with  fait' ring  steps, 

From  room  to  room  do  flit. 


Six-thirty-two  on  First  class  floor, 
What  is  this  awful  fuss  ? 

No  water  has  a  single  man, 
So  all  begin  to  cuss. 
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Six-thirty-three  on  First  class  floor, 

Much  splashing  water's  heard; 
And  other  noises  strange  to  hear, 


But  not  a  single  word. 


Six-thirty-five  on  First  class  floor, 
From  out  of  every  room 

There  come  odd  noises,  very  like 
The  brushing  of  a  broom. 


Six-thirty-four  on  First  class  floor, 

"Where  are  my  shoes  and  hat? 
Where  are  my  cuffs?     Who  has  my  blouse? 
Where  are  my  trousers  at?" 


Six-thirty-six  on  First  class  floor, 

The  first  P.  O.'s  appear; 
Then  come  the  stripers,  who,  of  course, 

Demerits  greatly  fear. 


Six-thirty-eight  on  First  class  floor, 
And  quiet  reigns  once  more; 

But  now  and  then  rings  out  quite  clear, 
A  loud  clean-sleever's  snore. 
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The  Nature  of  the  Beast 


In  many  of  the  things  of  life 
We  think  not  of  the  good ; 

Indeed,  there's  almost  daily  strife 
About  our  very  food. 


Consider,  now,  a  practice  cruise, 
The  good  that  it  does  bring; 

Why  is  it  we  do  but  abuse, 
And  of  its  hardships  sing? 


Why  is  it  that  our  thoughts  are  turned, 

When  of  the  cruise  we  tell. 
Upon  the  corn  that's  always  burned, 

And  meat  that  tastes  like ambrosia? 


Why  is  it  that  our  thoughts  are  set 

Upon  the  omelets  tough. 
And  other  dainties  we  forget 
In  mem'ries  of  plum-duff? 
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Why  is  it,  for  example,  that 

We  think  but  of  the  ham, 
One-half  of  which  is  mostly  fat, 

The  rest  not  worth  a- continental  ? 


No  ordinary  mortal  would 

Think  only  of  the  bad; 
He'd  think  more  often  of  the  good, 

And  for  the  good  be  glad. 


'Midshipman"  tho'  our  subject  is; 

When  have  his  troubles  ceased ! ! ! 
The  answer,  then,  comes  easy, — "  'Tis 

The  nature  of  the  Beast." 
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Recollections  of  My  First 
Math*  Exam* 


I  marched  to  the  exam,  room ; 

I  sat  me  on  a  stool ; 
I  gazed  awhile  in  mute  despair, 

Then  looked  like  any  fool. 

For  there  it  was  in  black  and  white. 

My  Math,  examination ; 
But  working  what  was  written  there 

Would  puzzle  all  creation. 

I  started  first  on  number  One, 
But  found  I  couldn't  do  it ; 

Then  worked  awhile  on  number  Two, 
But  couldn't  quite  see  thro'  it. 

Three,  Four,  and  Five  I  tried  in  vain, 
Then  came  to  this  conclusion : 

Examinations  are  a  bore. 
And  "two-fives"  a  delusion. 


223. 


The  Class  March 
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The  Class  March 
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The  Band 


least, 
that? 
for   it 


there  is  one  thing  in  connection  with  the  Naval  Academy  that  is  appreciated  by  the  battalion, 
that  thing  is  the  band.  This  appreciation  is  all  the  more  remarkable  when  it  is  considered 
how  little  time  there  is  to  listen  to  the  band.  Those  fellows  who  are  lucky  and  savvy 
enough  to  recite  the  first  hour  in  the  morning  can  spend  the  second  hour  hanging  out  of  the 
windows  in  the  band's  direction.  Alas!  little  "boning"  is  clone  then  and  much  "busting"  is 
done  in  the  next  hour. 
_  It  is  the  band  that  drives  away  fatigue  at  a  tedious  infantry  drill ;  it  is  the  band  that 

0s       makes    one   feel    "worth   while"    at   a   parade    in    Washington;    it    is    the    band    that    makes 
possible  the  cosy  corner  chats  known  as  June  Week  promenade  concerts ;  and,  last,   but  not 

it  is  the  band  that  plays  at  the  hops,   and,   knowing  what   the  hops   are,   can   more  be  said   than 
In  truth,  the  band  is  indispensable,  and  every  man  in  the  battalion  has  a  soft  spot  in  his  heart 
and   feels   deeply   grateful    for   all   it   has   done  to  make  his  labors  easy  and  his  burdens  light. 
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Musings 


I  wonder,  oh,  I  wonder, 
As  I  ponder,  half-asleep, 

If  Leo  will  stop  punning 

When  he  has  a  wife  to  keep. 


If,  in  the  many  years  to  come, 
When  we  are  old  and  gray, 

Poor  Mike  will  keep  on  thinking 
Of  that  lighthouse  down  the  bay. 


If  Sad  will  still  have  theories, 

And  Stud  his  stories  tell, 
And  Hoogie  wander  round  at  night, 

And  Schlabach  eat  so  well. 


If  Jock  will  get  ambitious, 

And  Holmes  forget  his  rhymes. 

Or,  shall  we  always  be  the  same 
As  in  these  happy  times? 
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The  Life  of 
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A  locker  door,  'tis  but  a  plebe's, 
With  photographs  galore ; 

His  classmates  only  you  will  find 
Upon  his  locker  door. 


A  locker  door,  a  youngster  now 
More  photographs,  still  more, 

But  only  maidens  can  adorn 
A  youngster's  locker  door. 
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a  Locker  Door 
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A  locker  door,  the  third  year's  come. 

Xot  partial,  as  before. 
For  now  there  are  both  men  and  maids 

Xailed  to  his  locker  door. 


A  locker  door,   the  last  of  all. 

Ah,  how  he  does  adore 
The  maid  who.  lovely  and  alone. 

Adorns  his  locker  door. 
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Form  No.  1*58. 

THE  WESTERN  UNION  TELEGRAPH  COMPANY. 

INCORPORATED 

21,000  OFFICES  IN  AMERICA.  CABLE  SERVICE  TO  ALL  THE  WORLD. 

This  Company  TRANSM  ITS  and  DELI  VE  KS  messages  only  on  conditions  limiting  its  liability,  which  have  been  assented  to  by  the  sender  of  the  following  message. 

Errors  can  be  guarded  against  only  by  repeating  a  message  back  to  the  sending  station  for  comparison,  and  the  Company  will  not  hold  itself  liable  for  errors  or  delays 
in  transmission  or  delivery  of  Unrepealed  Me-sages.  beyond  the  amount  of  tolls  paid  thereon,  nor  in  any  case  where  the  claim  is  not  presented  in  writing  within  sixty  days 
a/t/>r  the  message  is  filed  with  the  Company  for  transmission. 

This  is  an  U.NREPEATED  MESSAGE,  and  is  delivered  by  request  of  the  sender,  under  the  conditions  named  above. 

THOS.  T.  ECKERT,  President  and  General  Managej-. 


RECElVEDat 

4  W       10:20  A     SO    HN     9  Paid 

Washington  D-C  May  31st,   1901 

Cadet.  Austin.  A.  Kibbe  e., 

U.S.  Naval -Academy,   Annapolis*,  Md. 

Send  by  Express  ray  shoes     and  my  raining  coat* 

R.  Iglesias 
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To  —  and 


Methought  I  saw  a  maiden  fair, 
A  maiden  sweet  and  charming, 

A  maiden  coy  and  debonnair. 
Her  beauty  was  alarming. 


Her  eyes  were  blue,  and  sweet,  and  true, 

And  she  was  sweet  as  any; 
A  pretty  girl,  and  charming,  too, 

A  chosen  one  from  many. 


But,  close  behind,  another  passed 
And  threw  me  in  confusion; 

I  loved  the  first.  I  loved  the  last, 
I  labored  in  delusion. 


How  happy  had  I  been  with  one, 
Had  there  not  been  the  other! 

But  now  I  had  to  do  with  none, 
Indeed,  that  was  a  bother ! 


And  so  I  stand  divided  now, 
My   soul   within   me  quav'ring; 

'Twixt  eyes  of  blue  and  eyes  of  brown 
My  heart  is  ever  wav'ring". 
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My  Radiator 


i. 

When  first,  upon  a  wintry  morn, 
I  heard  your  music,  low  and  sweet, 

The  dark  was  merging  into  dawn, 
And  swiftly,  harshly,  fell  the  sleet. 


II. 


V. 


The  room  was,  oh !  so  very  cold, 

And  Chilly  Darkness  reigned  supreme. 

Methought  I  was  the  North  King  bold, 
When  thy  sweet  song  dispelled  my  dream. 

III. 
From  out  the  cold  and  frozen  North 

A  distant,  muffled  sound  was  heard, 
Which  soon  into  a  tune  broke  forth, 

'Twas  sweeter  far  than  any  bird. 

IV. 
A  tom-tom  'twas  I  thought  of  first, 

To  so  disturb  me  from  my  sleep, 
And  then  methought  a  shell  had  burst 

And  fallen  on  me  in  a  heap. 


And  then,  'mid  all  the  awful  din, 
A  German  band  I  seemed  to  hear, 

With  sound  of  brass  and  tinkling  tin, 
Waking  the  echoes  far  and  near. 

VI. 
And  other  things  I  thought  of,  too, 

That  could  make  such  confusion, 
But  none  of  them  quite  equaled  you, 

And  so  to  this  conclusion : 

VII. 
I've  never  heard  of  any  land 

Wherein  "refrigerator" 
Is  synonym  of  "German  band," 

And,  also.  Radiator. 


233 


The  "Song  of  Unsat." 


With  head  both  aching  and  hot, 

With  eyelids  craving  for  rest, 
A  middy  sat  with  a  book  in  his  hand, 

Boning  with  tireless  zest, — 
Grind  !    grind !   grind  ! 

While  the  savvy  men  laugh  and  chat. 
And  still  with  a  book,  in  daylight  and  dark, 

He  sang  the  "Song  of  Unsat." ! 

Grind  !    grind  !    grind  ! 

Till  your  eyes  are  out  of  your  head, 
And  grind  !    grind  !    grind  ! 

Till  you  wish  that  you  were  dead ! 
It's  oh!    to  be  a  cit., 

And  mingle  in  citizens'  strife, 
Where  middy  has  never  a  mark  to  get, 

If  this  is  Navy  life! 
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Grind  !   grind  !   grind  ! 

For   exams,   that   are   nearly   here; 
Grind — grind — grind. 

That  yon   stay  for  another  year ! 
Steam   and   Skinny  and   Nav., 

Nav.   and   Skinny   and   Steam, 
Till  your  mind  is  weak  with  its  countless  tasks, 

It   seems  like   some  awful  dream ! 


With   head   both   aching  and   hot. 

With   eyelids   craving  for   rest, 
A   middy   sat   with   a  book   in   his   hand. 

Boning  with   tireless   zest, — 
Grind !   grind !   grind  ! 

While   the   savvy   men   laugh   and   chat, 
And  still   with   a  book,   in  daylight   and  dark; 
Would   that   such   work   could   get   a   mark ! 

He  sane"  this  "Sons:  of  Unsat." 
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Sir  : 


U.  S.   Naval  Academy, 

Annapolis,    Md.,    October   20,    1902. 


1.  I  respectfully  request  permission  to  fall  out  of  ranks 
and  go  to  my  room  every  morning  after  breakfast  formation, 
as  I  have  found  that  my  health  is  better  and  that  I  am  able 
to   do  better  work  by  going  without   breakfast. 

2.  I  also  request  that  I  be  allowed  to  draw  one  box  of 
Force  a  week. 

Respectfully   submitted, 

W.   R.   Raudenbush, 

Midshipman,   First   Class. 

The  Commandant  of  Midshipmen. 
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Lover's  Lane 

With  Apologies  to  P.  L.   D.) 


When  they  put  the  benches  out, 
Down  in  Lover's  Lane, 

Then  the  spooners  come  about, 
Down  in  Lover's  Lane. 

Maidens  dark  and  maidens  fair. 

Maidens,   maidens  everywhere ; 

And,  of  course,  he's  always  there, 
Down  in  Lover's  Lane. 


Soon  there're  two  on  every  seat, 
Down  in  Lover's  Lane; 

Sailor  bold  and  maiden  sweet, 
Down  in  Lover's  Lane. 

Each  will  do  her  least  command, 

P'raps  he'll  even  hold  her  hand. 

For  the}-  never  lack  the  sand, 
Down  in  Lover's  Lane. 


There  is  always  many  a  sigh. 

Down  in  Lover's  Lane. 
When  they  have  to  say  "Good-by, 

Down  in  Lover's  Lane. 
For.  of  course,  he  has  to  go 
When  he  hears  the  bugle  blow ; 
But  they'll  meet  again,  you  know. 

Down  in  Lover's  Lane. 
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Armorlets 


How  Packed — Stowage — Care — Inspection  and  Drying. 

As  eating  outfits  will  be  from  time  to  time  supplied  to  the  service,  and  as  the  Gatewood  Water- 
proof Armorlet,  as  used  on  the  last  practice  cruise,  requires  the  Service  Blasting  Outfit,  a  description 
of  the  waterproof  "aigs"  for  the  Armorlet  is  here  given,  although  the  regular  Blasting  Outfit  is  no 
longer  supplied  to  ships  in  service. 

Packing  and  Stowage  of  Petrified  "Aigs." 

Each  cubic  foot  of  Armorlet,  completely  filled  with  small  nails,  pieces  of  shoe  leather,  old  oilskins, 
and  other  light  articles  of  diet,  is  packed  in  a  steel  box,  four  inches  thick,  for  transportation  and 
stowage. 

Each  filled  Armorlet  has  attached  to  its  case  a  tag  on 
which  is  marked  the  gross  weight  of  the  cubic  foot  in  tons,  and 
factory  number  of  the  charge  of  "aigs"  from  which  the  Armor- 
let   was   made.      Also  the  age  and  resilience. 

When  hoisted  on  board  by  means  of  the  launch  cranes,  the  seal  of  the  caterers'  triumvirate 
is   placed   on    the   box.    the   signatures    attested    to    by  Colonel  Spriggs. 


Marks  on  Boxes. 

GA  TEU  -OOD-SPRIGGS  ARMORLET. 

Service  (poor). 

=3  tons  ripe  aigs. 

Age.    4   yrs.    8   mos.      Xo.    48. 
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Packing  and  Stowage  of  Ripe  Armorlet. 


When  received  on  board  ship,  the  cases  are  marked,  "Dangerous.  Stozv  amidships.  Below  centre 
of  gravity." 

These  cases  are  twenty  inches  square,  externally,  and  contain  one  cubic  foot  of  Armorlet  (spec. 
grav.,  18.6).  A  rubber  cover  is  placed  around  the  Armorlet,  but  anyone  who  is  able  to  eat  the 
Armorlet   may   eat   the   rubber   covering  with   impunity. 

The   full    charge   of   Armorlet    for   one   meal   is    cut    up    into   blocks    2    inches   thick.       The   charge 

necessary  to  sink  a  gunboat  is  -|-inch  thick. 

The   2-inch   block    contains    enough    old    shoe    leather,    tacks,    rain 
ifiSP  clothes,   and  hair  mattress  to  satisfy  the  appetite  of  Betty  Stark. 


Care  of  Armorlet. 

Armorlet   requires   no   care.       It   is   strong  enough  to  take  care  of  itself. 

The  diurnal  changes  of  temperature  will  not  affect  the  Armorlet,  nor  will  a  week's  soaking  in 
kerosene,  except  to  improve  the  flavor.  It  may  be  struck  a  blow  with  a  ten-ton  steam  hammer  without 
being  affected  in  the  least,  but  this  is  not  advisable,   as   steam  hammers  are  expensive. 

When  removing  the  Armorlet  from  the  case  to  hoist  on  deck,  see  that  the  deck  is 
well  shored  to  stand  the  strain. 

All  Armorlets  are  painted  yellow  and  have  a  sulphurous  odor.  Great  care  must 
be  taken  to  hold  the  nose  when  opening  the  case,  as  otherwise  the  ship's  cook,  or 
whoever  opens  the  case,  may  be  seized  with  a  violent  desire  to  jump  overboard. 

Inspection  of  Armorlet. 
Daily — eating  test.       Weekly — eating  test.      Monthly — eating  test. 
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Tests    of    Armorlet. 

Daily,  Weekly,  and  Monthly  Inspections. — Pieces  of  the  Armorlet  shall  be  served  out  at  breakfast 
and  supper.      Poteet  will   say  that  it  is  fine,  but  this  is  no  test,  as  he  is  a  caterer.      Blakely  will  make 

a  speech  on  its  advantages  over  any  other  form  of  armor,  and  will  misquote 
~~fyZ  —''^J  volubly  from  the  Bible,  Shakespeare,  and  Dr.  Munyon,  and  also  add  a  few- 
quotations  from  other  sources,  made  up  on  the  spur  of  the  moment,  but 
this  is  no  proof  either,  as  he,  too,  is  a  caterer.  Gatewood  will  write  a  poem  on  it  and 
confer  with  his  confrere  in  the  Armorlet  business,  Colonel  Spriggs,  who  will  say,  "  Taint 
no  mo'."  Even  this  last  is  no  true  test,  for  it  is  most  likely  that  some  long-suffering  midshipman 
has  thrown  it  overboard.  There  is  only  one  true  test,  and  that  is  to  give  it  to  Stark.  If  he  will 
not  eat  it,   it  is  strong  enough  to  end  the   Haitian   revolution. 

Precautions  to  be  Taken  in  Inspection. 

See  that  the  pick-axe,   bristle  bore  sponge,   short  rammer,  and  fire  hose  are  provided  at  each  table. 

See  that  the  caterers  are  kept  in  the  brig  during  meals,  to  protect  them  from  the  wrath  of  their 
classmates. 

Do  not  allow  visitors  aboard  ship  during  meals,  as  they  will  be  sadly  shocked  by  the  language 
from  the  berth  deck. 

Send   a   sample  to   the  heathen — it   will   help   to  exterminate  them. 

Rules  for  Drying. 
Armorlet   should   never   be   dried.       It   should   be  buried. 

"|     u   c 

Miscellaneous  Data.  "2.  ^ 

Length  of  block    (eating  test   size) 2.9  inches. 

Width   of   block    (eating   test   size) 2.9  inches. 

Thickness  of  block    (eating  test  size)  .  .  .  .2.0  inches. 
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Rope- Yarn  Hash 


TO   AUSTIN. 

Fat  and  fair, 
See  Keebie  there, 

His  note-book  he  does  fetch. 
And  at  his  ease, 
His  chief  aim,  grease, 

The  hammock-cloths  does  sketch. 
With  love : 

De  Dago. 


His  room-mate  taught  him  not  to  swear, 

Bill  Cutler  taught  him  Nav. 
The  two  were  more  than  he  could  bear. 

Brain-fever  he  did  have. 


There  was  a  Digger  called   Mike, 
A  neighbor  of  Alkali  Ike. 

Ping-pong  he  essayed, 

At  results  was  dismayed, 
For  his  right  and  left  legs  were  unlike. 


"Keebie,  deed  I  say  dat?" 


"What's  the  matter,  Air.  Battles? 
"No,  sir;  I'm  ready  to  recite." 


Are  vou  il 


"Come  in  and  haf  some  champagne  punch, 
don't  cost  you  noddings." 
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It 


Once  was  a  queen 
Renowned  of  old, 

Whose  people  called  her  Dido. 
This  good  old  queen, 
The  tale's  been  told, 

A  poodle  owned  named  Fido. 


Those  days  have  gone, 
No  more  we  see 

That  good  old  lady,  Dido; 
But  for  a  pet, 
We've  Freddy  yet, 

Who's  also  known  as  Fido. 


244 


A  Cry  from  Room  "M" 


Oh.   bring  my   Conies  back  to   me ! 

I   can't  bone   Nav.   alone. 
My  Bowser's  Trig.   I  must  have,  too, 

Mv  savoir  is  all  gone. 


Oh,   bring  back   Woolsey  Johnson's    Calc. ! 

My   Hydro.    I   must   have. 
Would  that  I  knew  some  more  plebe  Math., 

I   might  be   sat.   in   Nav. 


Oh.   bring  back   my   gay  youngster   days! 

Bring  back  my  marks   so  large ! 
Bill   Cutler   says   that   all   my   Nav. 

Won't  navigate  a  barge. 
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I. 

Some   men   there   are   whose   work   is    shown 

In   deeds   of  other  men, 
And  these  have   trials  but  little   known, 

And  woes  beyond  our  ken. 

II. 

They  get  no   thanks  for  all  their  zeal, 
And  if  we  lose,   much  blame; 

'Tis   hard   on   "Doc"   and   Paul   Dashiell, 
Who   have  not   his  big  frame. 

III. 

But  some  there  are   who   seem  just   made 

To   stand   a   rainy   day. 
(We  won't   guess  just  how  much   he  weighed, 

For  we're  afraid  to  say.) 
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The  Nightmare 


Last  night  I  lay  a-clreaming 

A  terrible  nightmare, 
I  sat  within  the  old  Mess  Hall, 

Hemmed  in  by  horrors  there. 


For  up  there  rose  about  me 

A  dim  and  grisly  crew, 
Vague  phantoms  of  a  by-gone  time, 

Mist-thin  and  sombrous  blue. 
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And  one  appeared  their  leader, 

A  hideous  god,  and  hard, 
Who  chilled  me  to  the  marrow  with 

His  tenebrous  regard. 


"Long  since  did  you  renounce  us, 
No  more  our  joys  to  taste, 
But  still  you're  racked  with  bitter  pains, 
Grim  scourges  of  young  haste. 


At  last,  in  solemn  tones,  he  speaks, 
My  heart  stands  still  with  fear, 

'We  are  the  ghastly  phantoms  of 
The  stuff  you  ate  Plebe  year. 


'A  terrible  example  yours, 

Though  none  deign  to  obey, 

Warning  the  coming  classes  to 
Subsist  on  Force  and  Hay. 


"The  rope-yarn  hash,  the  onioned  spuds, 
Canned  Willie,  green  in  hue, 
The  endless  apple-butter. 
And  the  blue  milk  (+  Aq). 


"For  they,  unskilled  in  worldly  lore, 
Rush  on,  devoid  of  fear, 
And  stretch  their  arms  and  clamor  for 
The  stuff  you  ate  Plebe  year." 
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The  Youngster 


The  lordly  youngster  you  know  well ; 
If  not,  the  plebes  would  gladly  tell 
Of  certain  way,  and  mark,  and  trait, 
That  point   him   out  as   sure   as   fate. 
What  change  in  him  a  year  has  made! 
Those  mem'ries  dark — how  quick  they  fade! 


The  hops  are  now  within  his  sphere ; 
Such  things  would  make  a  plebe  feel  queer. 
No  longer  are  the  corners  square, 
He  cuts  them  with  a  jaunty  air. 
With  haughty  mien,  as  suits  his  rate. 
He  glances  at  the  candidate. 


In  Lover's  Lane  he  paces  slow, 

Murm'ring  things  you  may  not  know; 

Or,  as  the  evenings  softly  fall, 

He  dreams  of  "her,"  at  last  year's  ball. 

If  such  a  one,  mayhap,  you  see, 

Go  note  him  well — a  youngster,  he! 


In  years  to  come,  when  time  will  place 
Its  finger  on  each  youngster's  face. 
And  by  its  ever}"  trace  and  mark 
Point  out  the  way  of  life's  embark; 
The  mem'ries  of  that  year  gone  by 
Will  fresh  remain,  and  never  die. 
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A  Fragment 

(Cast  ashore  in   a  bottle,   cork   dated   I/34-) 


Scene — Rigging  of  "Chehunkus,"  ancient  Carthaginian  slaver 
Long.  2 _/°  03'  27.33026"  W .   (vide  Harry  P.).     Course,  N.J4  E.    (p.  B.   C.) 
der  double  reefed  zvindsails  and  Dense  Air  Ice  Machi 
Wind  howling  on  the  lea  bow.     Heavy  seas  on  the  port  quart 

Time — 3  bells  of  the  mid  zvatch. 

[Shades  of  tzvo   departed  Carthaginian   midshipmen.] 

First  Mid  [chatteringly], — Ods  blood!  This  wind  doth  bite  the  very  marrow  of  my  wings.  It 
doth  remind  me  of  mine  earthly  practice-cruises,  when  I  was  wont  to  stand  night-watches  on  t'gallant 
halliards,  after  mine  athletic  tunic  had  been  ragged  as  non-reg.  by  the  mundane  powers.  I  do  bethink 
me  of  a  coat-of-mail  I  did  possess,  whose  fair  escutcheon  was  embellished  by  the  cognomen  of  mine 
illustrious  pred.  (Zounds!  it  doth  make  mine  ether  boil!)  and  it  was  confiscate  and  sewn  across 
with  rags ! 

Second  Mid. — Ah,  mate!  mine  heart  doth  bleed  with  thine.  Once,  when  I  had  indited  on  mine 
apparel   my   name   in   letters   erudite,   the   action   was  decried  and  mine  achievement  was  belittled  with  a 
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penalty  of  five  demerits.  Aye,  out  at  sea  one  morn,  ten  thousand  leagues  from  outside  human  'spection, 
when  I,  accoutered  in  pajamas,  did  lug  on  deck  my  downy  hammock,  I  was  detained,  belabored  with 
hard  words,  and  sent  below  for  to  encase  myself  in  my  full  armor !  But  stay !  What  drones  yonder 
clumsy  main  brace? 

[Howling  in  the  dark:] 

Draw,  knives!  Why  dost  thou  come  to  quarters  in  thy  tattered  garments?  Erase  the  name 
from  the  front  of  thy  jumper ! 

Both  Mids. — Ye  gods !    the  foul  fiend  tortures  us.      A  pox  upon  such  recollections.      Hist ! 

[Snapping  of  the  f  gallant  clewlines  against  the  mast,  articulating:] 

Heads  up !  Light  out  to  winward !  Look  to  the  front !  Face  to  leeward !  Is  there  any  reason 
why  I   should  not  report  you   for   smoking?      Get  your  hair  cut! 

Mids  [bristling]. — By  the  Holy  Grail!  how  dare  that  filthy  twine  such  insolence!  To  trifle  thus 
with  the  sayings  of  our  illustrious  Hannibal! 

First  Mid. — Look !  what  causeth  so  great  confusion  below  ?  Why  haste  these  mortals  in  such 
terror  to  and  fro? 

[Clapping  of  hands  and  a  voice:] 

Look  alive  there!      Will  you  obey  orders? 

Second  Mid. — Tis  but  a  fire  drill.  Hark!  [bells]  Four  bells!  and  hails!  [Listens.  Hails  of 
cat-heads,  topsail  clewlines,  buntlines,  reef-tackles,  halliards,  signal-halliards,  fore  and  main  tack  and 
sheets,  jib-halliards,  spanker  sheets  and  out-hauls,  all  braces  and  stoppers,  Hying  jib-boom  jumper,  and 
galley  hatch.]  They  fear  lest,  standing  watch  and  watch,  they'll  fall  asleep  if  not  on  duty,  and  forget 
to  go  below  and  rest,  I  ween. 

[Voice  from  below:] 
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Haul  away!  Together!  Get  your  backs  into  it!  Stamp  and  go!  All  the  watch  on  the  fore 
royal  buntwhip !      Steady ! ! 

[Great  confusion  below,  as  the  to' gallant  clewline  carries  azvay.] 

First  MiD.^What  is  yon  lofty  pile  of  Egyptian  papyrus  on  the  deck,  whipped  up  with  a  seven- 
fold purchase  and  the  capstan? 

Second  Mid. — By  my  halidom !  'tis  the  morning's  pap,  and  fifty  rolls  of  close-writ  papyrus  can 
scarce  contain  it.  Dost  not  remember  it?  Thou  hast  graced  it  oft,  I  ween.  It  is  the  recording 
angel's  note-book  that  doth  recount  misdeeds.  But  look !  She  moves !  The  north  star  draws,  we 
must  away!       [Exeunt.] 

[Note. — The  editor  has  done  all  in  his  power  to  recover  the  rest  of  this  important  ancient  comedy, 
but  so  far  no  more  of  it  has  been  unearthed.] 


252 


A  New  Recessional 


God  of  2.5,  renowned  of  old — 

Angel  of  our  math,  exams. — 
Within  his  awful  face  behold 

The  youngster's  "darns,"  First  classmen's  "damns' 
Tecumseh,  let  us  not  forget. 
Lest  we  bilge  yet, — lest  we  bilge  yet ! 


The  groaning  and  the  cursing  dies — 
Midshipman  and  instructor  part, — 

In  your  great  might  our  hope  now  lies, 
Canst  thou  not  save,  great  as  thou  art? 

Tecumseh,  let  us  not  forget. 

Lest  we  bilge  yet, — lest  we  bilge  yet ! 


1  J  <  *i 


'■■  km 
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Far-called,   our  bilgers  melt  away — 
Some  to  the  gyrene  corps  aspire, — 

Lo,  all  our  hopes  of  yesterday 

Have  sunk  into  despair's  foul  mire! 

Tecumseh,  let  us  not  forget, 

Lest  we  bilge  yet, — lest  we  bilge  yet ! 


If  crazed  by  compass  probs.  we  use 
Wild  oaths  brought  down  in  navy  lore, 

Think  gently  then  of  Dan  and  Luce, 
And  show  them  of  Room  M  the  door. 

Tecumseh,  let  us  not  forget, 

Lest  we  bilge  yet, — lest  we  bilge  yet ! 


For  wooden  men  who  put  their  trust 
In  tips  served  out  by  Marcus  M — 


Whose  memory  now  has  gone  to  dust, 

And  Navy  no  more  hears  of  them ; 
For  others  who  bear  not  the  sword, 
Thy  mercy  on  such  people.  Lord. 

Amen. 
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As  We  Know  Them! 


The  Supe. 
Bud. 

DUTCHY. 

Tommy. 

Bill. 

Pop. 

Cousin  Phil. 

Cit. 

Horsely. 

Pud. 

Kerflip. 


The  god. 

Eddy. 

Billy. 

Slattsie. 

Crusty. 

Fido. 

The  precious  lamb. 

Mike. 

Heintz. 

Andrew 

Muddy. 


T.  D.  Arker. 

The  languid  lobster. 

Needlum. 

Squirt. 

Stimson. 

Upgiraffe. 

"Wheelsey. 

Paul. 

The  great  unwashed. 

Ornery. 

Daddy. 


Dago. 

Squeejacks. 

Young  Woolsey. 

Holy  Joe. 

Rats. 

Cats. 

Matchew. 

The  Admiral. 

Rosie. 


NOTICE. 

Anyone   guessing  the  greatest   number   of   these   names   correctly   and   sending  his   guess   with   three 
dollars  to  the  editor  will  receive  one  Lucky  Bag  free. 
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Who  Are  We  ? 


At  first  our  course  was  4  long  years, 

Just  as  it  ought  to  be; 
But  in  the  middle  of  the  year 

Our  course  was  changed  to  3. 


Now   19-3  is  0-2-5, 
'04  is  half-past  three, 

While   19-5  is   19-4, 
'06  has  ceased  to  be. 


A  Memory 


I  remember,  I  remember, 

The  day  Bill  Smyth  chewed  chalk, 
How  he  stood  long  at  the  blackboard, 

How  he  quite  forgot  to  talk. 


I  remember,   I   remember, 
How,  one  October  day, 

Bill  Rufus  thought  his  golden  star 
Had   gone  away  to   stay. 


I  remember,  I  remember, 

And  it  makes  me  laugh  with  glee, 
When  I  see  how  Bill  has  busted, 

Then  I  think  there's  hope  for  me. 
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Army  and  Navy  Games 


Base-ball 

1901 Navy,  3 ; 

1902 Navy,  5  ; 

Foot-ball 

1890 Navy,  24 ; 

1891 Navy,   16 ; 

1892 Navy,   12  ; 

1893 Navy,     6 ; 

1899 Navy,     5  ; 

1900 Navy,   i  i  ; 

1901 Navy,     5  ; 

1902 Navy,     8  ; 


Army,  4. 
Army,  3. 


Army,  o. 
Army,  32. 
Army,  4. 
Army,  4. 
Army,  17. 
Army,  7. 
Army,  ii. 
Army,  22. 
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The  Base-ball  Game 


"PLAY  BALL!"  It  was  the 
Navy's  war-cry.  Childs  stepped  up  to 
the  plate,  surveyed  the  positions  of  the 
opposing  team,  and  smashed  a  grounder 
toward  first  base.  He  misjudged  the 
distance,  however,  and  went  out  on  the 
play;  Staton,  however,  had  made  cor- 
rect calculations,  with  the  result  that  he 
placed  a  beautiful  two-bagger  over  the 
first-base  line.  Weaver  followed  with 
a  bounding  grounder  to  third  base, 
which  Cooper  fumbled,  and  Staton 
scored.  The  surprise  was  such  a  blow 
to  Graham  that  he  hit  Smith  in  the 
shoulder.  Then  he  braced  up  wonder- 
fully and  made  Read  strike  out.  But  then  something  happened.  On  the  third  strike,  ^"eaver  started 
for  third  base,  and  Hackett.  espying  him.  endeavored  to  see  how  far  he  could  throw  in  that  direction. 
He   proved   to  be   thoroughly    successful    at   long-distance    throwing,    and    when    the    ball    had    been    re- 
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turned   to   the   diamond   another   run    had   been    chalked   up   for   the   Navy.      Anderson   drew   a   base   on 
balls,   but   two   runs   were   sufficient   for   one   inning,  and  Bassett  retired  on  a  grounder  to  first  base. 

Now  it  was  the  Army's  turn.  Cooper  succeeded  in  knocking  a  grounder  to  Raudenbush,  which 
the  latter  threw  to  first.  Zell  followed  by  striking  out.  Such  an  "easiness"  evidently  surprised 
Weaver,  for  he  dropped  the  ball,  but  retired  the  batter  by  throwing  to  first.  MacArthur  closed  the 
inning  by  a  grounder  to   Smith. 

After  such  batting,  Navy  thought  that  the  least  she  could  do  would  be  to  offer  a  little  encour- 
agement, so  Pegrani  and  Raudenbush 
struck  out  in  quick  succession,  and 
Childs  closed  the  inning  by  hitting  an 
easy  grounder  to  Cooper,  who  threw 
him  out  at  first.  But  in  the  second 
half  of  this  inning  the  Army  braced 
up  considerably.  The  first  man  to 
bat  knocked  a  long  fly  to  centre  field 
— a  really  remarkable  hit  for  a  West 
Pointer — but,  as  stated  before,  it  was 
knocked  into  centre  field,  and  such  a 
hit  must  die  a  natural  death.  The 
next  man  up  was  Herr.  Raudenbush 
threw  him  a  ball  for  which  he  was  not 
looking,  and  it  surprised  him  so  much  that  he  made  a  clean  single  between  Childs  and  Bassett. 
But  Herr  had  been  growing  on  the  Army  for  so  many  years  that  he  had  learned  a  great  many  of 
the  habits  of  West  Point,  and  it  seems  that  one  of  the  every-day  customs  of  that  place  is  stealing 
second-base.  To  correct  this  habit,  Weaver  promptly  shot  the  ball  in  that  direction,  and  Smith  nailed 
the  runner  by  something  over  ten  feet.  Thus  Herr  died  on  second,  poor  fellow !  Navy  was  tired 
of   watching   the   Army   bat,    and    Raudenbush    struck  out  Abbot,   thereby  closing  the  inning. 
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Then  "Dolly"  Staton  stepped  up  to  the  bat.  He  smiled  so  bewitchingly  at  Graham  that  the  latter 
threw  him  exactly  what  he  wanted.  The  hit  was  of  the  kind  that  sizzles  along  close  to  the  ground. 
Evidently,  the  third  baseman  had  never  seen  this  before,  for  he  did  not  seem  to  have  the  slightest 
idea  of  stopping  the  ball,  and  by  the  time  that  Zell  had  picked  it  up  Staton  was  standing  on  first. 
Weaver  then  came  up.  It  did  not  take  him  long  to  decide  what  he  wanted,  for  he  picked  out  the 
first  ball  that  came  along,  making  a  clean  single  between  first  and  second.  Smith  followed  with  a 
grounder  to  Herr,  who  threw  Staton  out  on  home  plate  just  as  he  was  about  to  score.  Hackett  was 
very  much  pleased  with  his  put-out,  and  smiled  as  he  shot  the  ball  toward  third  base  to  catch  Weaver, 
who  was  stealing  in  that  direction.  Navy  smiled,  too.  when  the  ball  went  about  four  feet  over 
Cooper's  head,  and  Weaver  came  trotting  home  with  another  run.  Then  a  peculiar  thing  occurred. 
Smith  was  on  third  and  Read  was  at  the  bat.  The  latter  knocked  a  ground  hit  just  outside  the  first- 
base  line,  and  Hobson  handled  the  ball  cleanly,  but  then  he  seemed  to  lose  his  head,  for  with  Smith 
running  towards  home  and  Read  under  all  plain  sail  for  first  base,  the  Arm}-  man  executed  a  very  prettv 
feat  of  combination  juggling  that  ended  with  Read  on  first  and  another  run  for  the  Navy.  Anderson 
followed  with  another  grounder  towards  first,  but  this  time  the  Arm}-  was  prepared,  and  Read  was 
thrown   out   on   second   base.       Bassett   then   "flew   out"  to  Daly,  and  the  inning  was  over. 

Navy  desired  some  more  excitement  when  the  Army  came  to  bat  again,  and  Raudenbush  per- 
mitted the  first  man  up  to  land  squarely  on  the  ball.  The  spectators  went  wild  with  joy.  as  there 
Avas  a  long  fly  to  deep  centre  field,  but  with  the  usual  result. — Anderson  was  there.  The  second  batter 
also  found  Anderson  there.  Graham  followed  with  a  swift  and  difficult  grounder  to  Childs.  who  threw 
high  to  Pegram.  The  latter  stopped  the  ball,  but  could  not  hold  it.  and  Graham  was  safe.  Cooper 
was  the  next  victim.  He  struggled  desperately  for  life,  and  made  a  very  pretty  line  hit  between  first 
and  second.  Pegram  captured  the  ball,  however,  and  threw  to  Raudenbush.  who  had  started  with  the 
hatter  for  first  base,  and,  catching  the  ball  on  the  run.  he  crossed  the  bag  a  fraction  of  a  second  before 
Cooper,  thereby  closing  the  inning. 

Then  followed  the  most  uninteresting  inning  of  the  game.  Pegram  made  first  base  on  a  grounder 
that  Cooper  could  not  handle  in  time  to  make  a  put-out.   and   Raudenbush   followed   with   an   infield   flv 
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over  Graham,  who  got  the  ball  on  the  first  bounce  and  threw  Pegram  out  at  second.  Zell  made  a  good 
running  catch  of  Childs's  long  fly,  and  Staton  also  went  out  to  the  Army  left-fielder.  For  the  West 
Pointers,  Zell  struck  out  and  MacArthur  made  a  ground  hit  to  Raudenbush,  who  threw  him  out  at 
first.  Hobson  followed  with  a  clean  hit  to  right  field,  but  Herr  retired  the  side  with  a  long  hit  to 
Staton. 

The  fifth  inning  was  destined  to  be  of  a  different   nature,   for   Weaver  began   by   knocking  a  two- 
bagger   to   centre   field.      This   looked    like   business,    and    Smith   promptly   sacrificed   to   Graham.      Read 

also  sacrificed,  with  the  result  that 
Weaver  crossed  the  plate  with  the  fifth 
run.  There  were  now  two  outs,  and 
with  no  men  on  base  and  a  strong  de- 
sire to  watch  the  Army  bat,  Anderson 
knocked  an  easy  grounder  to  Abbot, 
who  threw  him  out  at  first  base.  For 
the  Army,  the  first  man  up  sent  a  stiff 
grounder  to  Smith,  who  threw  the 
runner  out  at  first.  Winston  hit  a 
hot  one  to  Childs,  which  the  latter 
failed  to  handle  in  time  for  a  put-out, 
and  Hackett  followed  with  a  grounder 
to  Bassett.  The  latter  threw  to  Smith,  in  order  to  put  out  Winston  at  second.  The  West  Pointer  came 
charging  along  like  an  ammunition  train  and  bowled  over  Smith  just  as  he  caught  the  ball,  but  Winston 
had  not  thought  of  over-running  the  base,  so  when  Smith,  still  holding  the  ball,  had  completed  his 
somersault  and  landed  on  the  runner,  the  "latter  was  surprised  to  find  himself  several  feet  from  the  base. 
Graham  hit  a  grounder  to  Pegram,  who  threw  Hackett  out  at  second,  and  Navy  came  to  the  bat  once 
more. 

The  sixth  inning  was  full  of  surprises,  and  at  one  time  the  Army  was  confident  of  scoring.      Bassett 
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retired  on  an  easy  grounder  to  Graham,  and  Pegram  followed  by  going  out  on  a  ground  ball  to  first. 
Then  Raudenbush  stepped  up,  and,  to  the  surprise  of  even  the  most  sanguine  Navy  rooter,  made  the 
longest  hit  of  the  game,  into  deep  centre  field.  He  made  three  bags  successfully  on  it,  but  being 
over-anxious  to  make  home,  he  was  caught  before  he  reached  his  goal.  The  first  man  up  for  the 
Arm}-  was  Cooper,  who  succeeded  in  connecting  with  one  of  Raudenbush's  curves,  but  the  result  was 
only  a  slow  grounder  which  Raudenbush  himself  easily  threw  to  Pegram.  Zell  followed  with  a  hot. 
hard  one  to  Bassett  that  was  beautifully  handled,  throwing  the  runner  out  in  the  nick  of  time.  The 
next  batter,  MacArthur,  hit  a  disagreeable,  creeping  grounder  towards  second  base.  Smith  made  a 
gallant  attempt  to  land  the  ball,  but  failed  to  handle  it  cleanly,  and  the  runner  stood  safely  on  first. 
Hobson  followed  with  a  hot  grounder  through  Bassett,  and  when  Raudenbush  presented  Herr  with  a 
base  on  balls.  Army  stock  seemed  above  par  to  the  West  Pointers,  for  the  bases  were  actually  full. — 
and  it  seems  that  it  is  another  old  Army  custom,  or,  rather,  belief,  that  three  men  on  bases  are 
equivalent  to  several  runs.  Well,  naturally,  having  traveled  considerably,  the  Navy  had  no  such 
foolish  ideas,  and  when  Abbot  knocked  a  hot  grounder  to  Smith  and  that  gentleman  threw  the  runner 
out  at  first,   the  crowd  of  Army   rooters  seemed  not  only  disappointed  but  terribly  surprised. 

Childs  began  the  seventh  with  a  long,  high  fly  to  centre,  and  Staton  promptly  sacrificed  to 
Cooper.  Weaver  followed  with  a  hot  one  in  the  same  direction,  but  the  ball  was  not  fielded  rapidly 
enough.  Then  Childs  became  anxious  and  tried  to  steal  third,  but,  strange  as  this  may  seem  in  print, 
the  Army  was  totally  prepared  for  the  emergency,  and  Hackett  threw  him  out  at  third,  very  cleverly. 
But  the  Navy  showed  that  she  had  displayed  considerable  strategy  in  this  maneuver,  for  Childs  would 
certainly  have  gone  out  on  the  next  play.  Smith  knocked  a  little  pop  fly  to  Herr,  and  while  everyone 
was  marking  the  out  on  his  score  card,  the  short-stop  dropped  the  ball.  Read  retired  the  Navy  by  a 
grounder  to  second  base,  and  the  Army  came  to  bat.  Winston  made  good  connections  and  hit  a 
high,  bounding  ball  over  second.  Hackett  followed  with  a  sacrifice  hit.  and  when  Graham  walked  the 
enthusiasm  was  intense.  But  Cooper  could  do  no  better  than  a  grounder,  which  Raudenbush  fielded  and 
threw  to  Bassett,  nailing  Winston  at  third.  Zell  followed  with  a  fly  to  Staton.  and  all  was  quiet  along 
the  Hudson. 
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The  eighth  was  decidedly  interesting  for  the  Army, — yes,  and  for  the  Navy,  too.  Anderson 
opened  the  inning  with  a  long,  hard  fly  to  centre  field,  and  Bassett  followed  with  a  beautiful  line  drive 
over  second  base,  the  prettiest  hit  of  the  game.  Then  Pegram  presented  Winston  with  another  long 
fly,  while  Raudenbush  retired  the  side  with  a  grounder  to  Graham.  Graves  batted  for  MacArthur, 
and  being  a  good  waiter  (he  had  waited  seven  innings),  received  a  pass  to  first.  Now  the  fun  began. 
Hobson  hit  a  grounder  to   Raudenbush,   who   threw  wide  to  second,  Smith  dropping  the  ball ;  and,  with 

two  men  on  bases,  Herr  knocked  a 
hot  one  through  Bassett,  while  Graves 
crossed  the  plate  with  the  first  run  for 
the  Army.  Enthusiasm  was  rampant 
among  the  West  Pointers.  Abbot  con- 
nected with  a  fly  to  short  left  field, 
but  Childs  made  another  of  those  sen- 
sational catches  for  which  he  is  so 
noted,  and  the  two  men  on  bases  did 
not  move.  But  Winston  was  de- 
termined to  move — and  he  did  !  He 
hit  the  first  ball  pitched  for  a  clean 
line  hit,  but  though  the  ball  was  re- 
turned to  the  diamond  in  time  to  nip 
Herr,  it  was  thrown  to  first  to  catch 
the  runner,  and  Hobson  and  Herr  both 
scored.  The  din  and  excitement  in  the  Army  bleachers  were  now  at  their  highest.  Visions  of  victory 
were  already  before  them,  and  with  this  inspiration  Hackett  fouled  out  to  Weaver,  while  Graham 
presented  Smith  with  a  grounder  that  the  latter  threw  to  Pegram.  Then  the  din  ceased,  and  it 
may   be   truly   said   that   nothing   was   heard    from   the  Army  bleachers  but  silence. 

The   ninth   was   short   and   decisive.       Childs   hit   an   easy   grounder   to   Abbot,    who   retired   him   at 
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first;  Staton  followed  with  a  high  rlv  to  Graves,  but  Weaver  was  still  in  the  game  for  blood,  and  he 
knocked  a  hot  one  to  second  base  that  could  not  be  fielded  in  time  to  put  him  out.  Smith  followed 
with  a  strike-out,  and  Army  came  to  bat.  Cooper,  the  first  man  up,  made  a  clean  hit  to  right  field. 
but  Zell  followed  with  a  grounder  to  Bassett,  and  Cooper  was  thrown  out  at  second.  While  Graves 
was  at  bat,  Zell  tried  to  steal  second.  The  result  might  have  been  known,  for  Weaver  threw  him 
out  to  Smith  by  a  comfortable  six  feet.  Darkness  was  beginning  to  settle  by  this  time,  and  the 
atmosphere  about  the  West  Pointers  was  especially  gloomy.  Graves  was  hit  in  the  shoulder,  but  Hobson 
followed  with  a  fly  to  left  field,  and  while  amid  the  encouraging  shouts  and  cheers  of  their  adherents 
the  Navy  team  trotted  off  the  field,  Staton  cpiietlv  caught  the  ball  and  placed  it  in  his  pocket. 
The  best  team  had  won  the  game  by  the  best  ball-playing. 
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The  Foot-ball  Game 


Navy.  Army 

Whiting    Left  end Farnesworth 

Rodgers   Left  tackle Hammond 

Grady   Left  guard Riley 

Fretz    Centre Boyers 

Belknap    Right  guard Thompson 

Farley Right  tackle Graves 

Soule Right  end McAndrew 

Smith Quarter-hack Daly 

Root Right   half -hack Bunker 

Strassburger   Left  half -hack Hackett 

Halsey   Full-back   Torney 

Were  you  there?  Of  course,  we  were.  Who  that  could  get  there  stayed  away?  We  did  not 
expect  to  win,  but  we  did  have  hopes,  and  strong  ones,  too,  for  we  knew  that  as  long  as  a  man  of 
our  team  had  one  sound  bone  in  him  that  team  would  keep  up  the  fight,  and  if  they  did  lose  they'd 
lose  hard  and  turn  some  hair  grayer  than  some  uniforms.  And  they  did.  We  are  proud  of  our 
team,  of  the  sand  they  showed,  and  of  the  work  they  did  at  Philadelphia.  We  are  proud  to  say, 
too,   that   the  Army   had   a   team   that   could   make   Harvard,    Princeton,    or   even   Yale,    feel   very   tired. 
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The  Arm)-  had  heavy  hacks,  and  there  lay  the  secret  of  their  success.  Their  tandem  formation 
would  have  gone  through,  or  over,  or  under  any  team  in  the  country,  except  one  actually  outweighing 
them  twenty  or  thirty  pounds.  The  only  thing  that  can  stop  beef  is  more  beef,  so  we  are  not 
ashamed  of  our  defeat. 

The  Army's  great  man  this  year  was,  without  doubt,  Bunker.  He  deserves  most  of  the  credit, 
if  not  all,  for  winning  the  game.  He  did  nearly  all  their  ground-gaining,  and  when  Strassburger 
had  gone  through  the  place  where  Bunker  ought  to  have  been,  and  had  passed  the  invincible  Dalyr 
and  had  made  a  sixty-yard  run  for  a  touch-down,  Bunker  followed  him  clown  the  field  and  caught 
him  just  as  he  reached  the  Army  line.  We  must  not  forget  Torney  and  Hackett  for  the  excellent 
work  the}'  did.  Hackett's  run  of  forty  yards  for  a  touch-down  after  he  had  caught  Belknap's  punt 
was  beautiful,  and  Torney  played  a  good  game  all  the  way  through.  Captain  Boyers  is  not  exactly 
a  fiend,  nor  is  Graves  the  wonder  we  were  led  to  believe  him  to  be.  Thompson  and  Hammond 
were  rather  mediocre,  and  the  ends  were  poor.  West  Point's  backs  were  always  down  the  field 
before  the   ends  and   did   all   the  tackling. 

The  famous  Daly  made  two  end  runs  the  whole  width  of  the  field,  to  gain  seven  yards  once 
and  five  another  time.  However,  he  did  a  lot  of  talking,  missed  Strassburger,  and  was  forced  across 
the  Army   line   for  a   safety,   so   his   record   is   not  altogether  ruined. 

At  two  o'clock  the  Navy  team  came  on  the  field,  a  mighty  shout  rose  from  the  north  stand,  and 
the   Navy   rooters   got   to   work.       They   opened   their  mouths  and   out   rolled   the   "four   N   yell"  : 


'Navy !     Navy !     Navy ! 

N— N— N— N ! 

A— A— A— A ! 

V— V— V— V ! 

Y— Y— Y— Y ! 
Navy!     Navy!     Navy!" 
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And   then  we  gave  them   "With   the  good   old   Navy  line,"  followed  by  the  "team  yell"  : 

"H'ray!     H'ray! 
Ray — ray — ray  ! 
Team!" 

Soon  after,  at  five  minutes  past  two,  the  Army  team  came  on  the  field,  and  the  south  stand 
broke  loose,  and  after  giving  the  Army  yell,  sang  a  little  ditty  to  the  tune  of  "Under  the  Bamboo 
Tree."      At   least,   we   have  been   told   that   that   was  the  tune;  it  was  rather  hard  to  recognize. 

The  Army  won  the  toss  and  took  the  east  goal  and  the  wind.  At  ten  minutes  past  two,  Belknap 
kicked  off  and  Daly  caught  it  but  was  downed  on  Army's  twenty-five-yard  line.  The  Army  tried  to 
break  through  our  line  but  was  held.  Then  Daly  kicked ;  Smith  caught  the  ball  and  ran  it  back 
to  the  Army's  forty-yard  line,  when  the  ball  went  out.  It  was  carried  in,  and  Navy  went  through 
Army's  right  guard  for  two  yards ;  then  tried  a  fake  that  failed.  Belknap  kicked,  Army  fumbled, 
and   Root   fell   on   the  ball. 

Farley  made  one  yard  through  left  tackle,  and  Strassburger  made  first  down.  Farley  tried  it 
again ;  no  gain.  Root  took  the  ball  and  failed  to  gain.  Then  Strassburger  dropped  back  for  a  try 
at   goal.      He   missed,    the   wind   carrying   the   ball    well  to  the  right. 

Daly  kicked  from  Army's  twenty-five-yard  line,  and  Smith  caught  the  ball  on  our  forty-yard  line, 
running  it  back  ten  yards,  where  he  dropped  the  ball  and  Army  got  it.  Then  Navy  held,  and 
Halsey  tried  at  centre  but  made  no  gain.  Navy  tried  a  fake  and  lost  seven  yards.  Belknap  kicked. 
Army   fumbled,   but   fell   on   the  ball. 

Then  Army  made  three  yards  through  centre,  and  then  came  a  series  of  Bunker.  Bunker  made 
five  yards  through  right  tackle,  then  three  yards  through  left  tackle.  The  Army  then  made  first 
down  through  centre.  Torney  made  two  yards,  but  Army's  left  half  failed  to  gain.  Bunker  made 
first  down ;  again  Bunker  made  three  yards,  and  again  first  down.  Farley's  ankle  was  badly  twisted, 
but  he   stayed   in   the   game, — of   course. 
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The  hall  was  then  on  Navy's  twenty-yard  line.  Army  made  one  yard  through  Navy  line,  then 
lost  a  yard,  and  then  came  the  heart-breaking  sight.  Bunker  made  first  down,  then  he  made  four 
yards,  going  outside.  The  ball  was  brought  in,  and  Bunker  made  first  down  again.  Then  he  made 
four  more  yards,  and  in  the  next  rush  carried  the  ball  over  for  a  touch-down.  Daly  punted  out  to 
Hackett,    who    failed    to   catch    it.       Score — Army,    5 ;   Navy,   o. 

Belknap  kicked  off  to  Daly,  who  ran  the  ball  back  to  the  Army's  thirty-two-yard  line.  Bunker 
gained  three  yards  for  the  Army,  and  then,  with  the  irresistible  tandem  behind  him.  took  the  ball, 
broke  through  the  Navy  line,  and  still  with  one  or  two  of  the  "tandem"  with  him,  started  down  the 
field.  For  twenty  yards  they  came,  this  battering-ram,  and  then  they  struck  Smith,  or  Smith  struck 
them, — which  was  it  ?  However,  you  choose  to  put  it,  everything  seemed  to  go  up  in  the  air  and 
suddenly  stop.  It  was  a  beautiful,  wonderful  tackle,  and  seemed  to  be  about  the  only  thing  during 
the  game  that  inconvenienced  Bunker  at  all,  because  for  a  minute  his  knee  gave  him  a  good  deal  of 
trouble.  Poor  old  "Smitty,"  he  was  almost  done  for,  but  back  he  went  into  the  game  with  his  sand, 
and  his  grit,  and  his  splendid  spirit  and  nerve.  Torney  made  five  yards  through  left  guard,  and 
Bunker  followed  with  three  through  left  tackle.  Torney  made  two  yards  through  right  guard ; 
Bunker  made  first  down  through  left  guard.  Then  Torney  and  Bunker  made  another  first  down 
between  them. 

The  ball  was  now  on  Navy's  thirty-five-yard  line  and  something  had  to  be  done.  Torney  made 
two  yards  through  centre,  then  Bunker  made  another  yard  for  the  Army  through  right  tackle,  followed 
by  a  first  clown  through  right  guard, — and  still  something  had  to  be  done.  Hackett  made  three  yards 
through  right  tackle,  and  Bunker  made  first  clown.  Torney  made  a  first  down.  Another  four  yards, 
another   first    down, — and    then    something    was    done. 

Navy  got  the  ball  on  a  fumble  on  her  own  ten-yard  line.  Belknap  kicked  to  Hackett,  and  then 
something  else  was  done,  for  he  ran  the  ball  from  the  forty-yard  line  around  Navy's  left  end  for  a 
touch-down.      Torney    missed    the    goal.       Score — Army,    10;   Navy,  o. 

Belknap  kicked  to  Bunker,  who  was  tackled  by  Whiting  on  Army's  forty-yard  line.  Bunker 
dropped  the  ball,  but  Hackett  got  it.       In  the  scrimmage   after   the   ball    Smith   was   so   badly   hurt   that 
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he  was  taken  out  of  the  game  and  McNair  took  his  place.  Root  was  hurt  here,  too,  and  was  taken 
out  to  give  place  to  Milne.  Army  tried  an  end  run,  but  lost  three  yards.  Daly  then  punted '  to 
McNair  on  Navy's  ten-yard  line,  and  he  ran  the  ball  back  thirty  yards.  Strassburger  made  four  yards 
around  right  end;  Farley,  first  down  through  centre;  Milne,  two  yards;  Rodgers,  two  yards;  and  then 
Belknap  kicked  to  Daly,  who  was  downed  on  Army's  thirty-yard  line.  Daly  kicked  to  McNair,  who 
ran  out  at  Navy's  forty-one-yard  line;  Farley  made  one  yard  through  right  tackle;  Milne  failed  to 
gain.  Belknap  kicked  to  Daly,  who  was  downed  by  Soule  on  Army's  thirty-five-yard  line.  Army 
fumbled,   and   Strassburger  got   the  ball. 

Milne  made  four  yards  around  Army's  left  end.  Halsey  made  first  down  through  left  tackle, 
but  Strassburger  lost  a  yard.  He  then  made  a  beautiful  attempt  at  a  goal  from  the  field.  Straight 
between  the  posts  it  was  aimed,  but  the  wind  was  too  strong,  and  the  ball  was  caught  by  Daly  on  the 
one-yard  line.  Mad  as  a  bull  at  things  in  general  and  someone  in  particular,  Strassburger  tore 
through  the  Army  line,  and  Mr.  Daly  experienced  that  very  delightful  sensation  of  being  struck  with 
a  Mark  III,  12-inch,  A.  P.  shell  in  the  person  of  Strassburger,  who  drove  him  over  the  Army  line 
for   a   safety.       Poor   Mr.    Daly !      His   laurels   were  sadly  in  need  of  freshening  that  day. 

Daly  kicked  to  McNair,  who  ran  the  ball  back  ten  yards  to  our  fifty-yard  line.  Milne  tried  left 
tackle  for  no  gain,  and  Rodgers  followed  with  three  through  Bunker.  Belknap  kicked  to  Daly,  the 
ball  making  great  leeway  but  only  five  yards  headway.  The  Army  made  two  yards  in  as  many  clowns, 
and  was  forced  to  kick.  McNair,  who  caught  the  ball,  was  downed  by  Farnesworth  on  Navy's  twenty- 
five-yard  line.  Strassburger  hurdled  for  four  yards,  but  Milne  lost  on  a  fake.  Belknap  punted  to 
Hackett,  who  ran  the  ball  back  ten  yards,  when  Halsey  tackled  him,  causing  him  to  drop  the  ball  just 
where  we  wanted  it  and  just  where  we  took  it. 

Here  was  where  the  Army  was  slightly  surprised.  "Forty-four — fifty-five — five,  Blake  Row,"  a 
dash  through  right  tackle,  and  straight  down  the  field  flew  Strassburger,  sixty  yards  for  a  touch-down. 
Daly  made  an  heroic  but  wild  effort  to  catch  him,  but  was  slightly  nervous  and,  missing  the  tackle, 
badly  mussed  his  hair. 

The  Army  trainer  rushed  out  with  a  watering-pot  and  sprinkled  Mr.   Daly's  laurels,  but  even  this 
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seemed  useless,  for  they  were  graced  with  the  modesty  of  their  owner,  and  the  cheering  from  the 
Navy  stand  drove  them  into  retirement. 

The  expression,  "Pandemonium  broke  loose,"  will  have  to  be  changed,  for  it  does  not  half-way 
express  the  noise  that  arose  from  the  Navy  rooters  when  Strassbnrger  made  his  touch-down,  and  when 
Strassburger  kicked  the  goal  the  Army  stand  went  into  mourning.  We  gave  them  every  yell  from 
"Rah!  rah!  rah!  Rah!  rah!  rah!  Rah!  rah!  rah!  Team!"  to  the  "siren  yell."  We  sang  all  the 
songs  in  our  repertoire,  and  even  danced  breakdowns  on  the  benches,  with  the  result  that  a  dozen  or 
so  of  them  gave  way.      This  ended  the  half. 

Between  halves,  the  "choir  celestial"  sang  "Army  Blue,"  "Mr.  Daly,"  "With  the  good  old  Navy 
line,"  and  "Dolly  Gray,"  interspersing  the  songs  with  the  siren  yell  and  a  few  more  choice  noises. 
After  we  had  sung  for  a  while,  our  friends  across  the  field  got  over  their  dazed  condition  and  be- 
came quite  lively.  Their  band  played  "Army  Blue"  and  we  sang  it,  so  the  band  decided  to  stop. 
When  the  audience  had  got  as  much  singing  (  ?)  from  both  battalions  as  it  could  stand,  the  two  teams 
came  out   on   the  field   to  begin   the  second   half. 

Graves  began  the  second  half  by  kicking  off  to  Strassburger  on  our  twenty-five-yard  line.  The 
Navy  man  fumbled,  but  McNair  recovered  the  ball.  A  trial  at  a  fake  resulted  in  a  loss,  and  Belknap 
punted  to  Daly,  who  was  tackled  by  Soule  on  Navy's  fifty-yard  line.  Then  Bunker  made  five  yards; 
Bunker  and  Torney,  five  more ;  Torney,  one  yard ;  Bunker,  three ;  Torney,  three ;  Bunker,  two ;  Torney, 
two ;  Bunker,  two ;  Bunker,  another  first  down.  Then  by  a  series  of  short  gains  Bunker  made  a  touch- 
down.     Daly   punted   out   to   Hackett,   and   then   kicked  the  goal.       Score — Army,    16;   Navy,  8. 

Belknap  kicked  off  to  Daly,  who  carried  the  ball  back  to  Army's  thirty-yard  line.  Torney  made 
three  yards,  and  Bunker  one.  Then  Daly  kicked  to  Navy's  thirty-five-yard  line.  Navy  fumbled,  but 
fell  on  the  ball.  Strassburger  made  ten  yards  around  Army's  right  end.  Doherty  failed  to  gain 
around  Army's  left  end.  Rodgers  made  one  yard  through  right  tackle.  Belknap  kicked  to  Daly  on 
Army's  forty-five-yard  line,  but  Daly  seemed  to  suffer  from  some  sort  of  delay,  for,  before  he  could 
move,  Soule  had  tackled  him.  The  Army  thought  to  give  us  a  dose  of  Bunker,  but  only  made  one 
yard,    followed   by   another   yard   by    Hackett.       Then   Daly  kicked,  as  usual.       Mr.   Daly  is  the  greatest 
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kicker    in   the    country.      He    kicked   all    through   the   game,    for   when    his    foot    was    quiet,    his    mouth 
was  going. 

McNair  caught  Daly's  punt  and  started  down  the  field,  but  slipped  and  fell.  At  this  time  Farley 
ran  into  Daly  and  bruised  him  up  a  bit,  so  the  nurse  was  sent  for,  and  Farley  taken  out  for  his  rude 
conduct.  He  was  replaced  by  Rees.  Metcalf  took  Halsey's  place.  Then  after  Mr.  Daly  had  been 
petted  awhile  and  promised   a  whole  bag  of  candy,   the  game  went  on. 

Doherty  lost  one  yard ;  Strassburger  made  six  on  a  delayed  pass.  Doherty  made  two  yards, 
Rodgers  made  two  and  one-half,  and  then  Belknap  dropped  back  for  a  kick.  Hackett  caught  the  ball, 
but  Whiting,  who  was  giving  the  Army  ends  a  pointer  or  two,  tackled  him  on  Army's  forty-five-yard  line. 

Then  it  was  Bunker;  two  plus  two  plus  one  equals  five  yards  to  his  credit.  Torney  made  one 
yard.  Then  Daly  made  six  yards  on  a  fake,  and  Rees  sat  on  him.  More  Bunker  for  three  yards, 
and  then  for  two  yards  more.  Torney  made  one  yard,  and  Bunker  made  four.  Bunker  made  three 
yards,   and   Torney  made  one.      Then   Navy  got   the  ball  for  holding. 

Doherty  made  one  yard  on  a  delayed  pass,  and  then  two  yards  more.  Belknap  kicked  to  Daly 
on  our  fifty-yard  line,  and  Army  got  ten  yards  more  for  Navy's  interfering.  Daly  kicked  to  Rodgers, 
who  fumbled,  but  Navy  fell  on  the  ball.  Then  Strassburger  started  around  the  end  and  fumbled  the 
ball,  McAndrew  getting  it. 

Bunker  made  three  yards  through  centre,  and  Fretz  was  badly  hurt  and  had  to  be  taken  out  of 
the  game,  Oak  taking  his  place.  Then  came  a  series  of  Army's  old  standbys, — •tandem  plays,  with 
first  Bunker  carrying  the  ball,  and  then  Torney.  Our  team  did  their  best  to  stop  them,  but  they  had 
not  the  weight,  and  the  whole  team  simply  slid  down  the  field.  Finally,  the  Army  Bunkered  us  out 
of  another  touch-down.  Daly  punted  out  to  Hackett  and  then  kicked  the  goal.  Score — Army,  22 ; 
Navy,  8. 

Belknap  kicked  off  to  Daly  on  Army's  five-yard  line.  Grady  tackled  Daly  on  Army's  twenty- 
five-yard  line.  Then  it  was  Torney,  two;  Bunker,  two;  Torney,  first  down;  Torney,  first  down; 
Bunker,  two  yards ;  Bunker,  one  yard.  Daly  kicked  to  Strassburger,  who  ran  out  on  Navy's  forty-five- 
yard  line. 
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Strassburger  made  two  yards  on  a  delayed  pass,  and  Doherty  made  one  yard.  Grady  was  taken 
out  and  replaced  by  Michael.  Belknap  kicked  to  Daly,  who  was  tackled  by  Rees  on  Army's  forty- 
five  yard  line.  Then  Bunker  tried  a  delayed  pass,  but  only  made  one  yard,  as  Rees  stopped  him. 
Daly  made  ten  yards  on  a  fake  kick,  and  was  tackled  by  Metcalf.  Bunker  again  took  the  ball  and 
made  four  yards ;  Graves  made  first  down ;  Bunker  made  five  yards,  and  Hackett  made  another.  Then 
Torney  made  three,  and  Bunker  first  down.  Graves  made  four  yards,  and  Torney  first  down.  Then 
time   was   called.       Score — Army,   22  ;   Navy,   8. 

In  less  time  that  it  takes  to  tell  it,  the  corps  of  cadets  and  the  battalion  of  midshipmen  had 
swarmed  out  on  the  field,  and,  led  by  their  bands,  each  visited  the  other's  country  and  yelled  itself 
hoarse.  The  great  game  was  over  and  the  Army  had  won,  perhaps,  the  most  nervily  contested  game 
of  the  series.  We  congratulate  you.  West  Point,  on  your  well-earned  victory.  We  made  you  work 
for  it,  and  we  hope  that,  next  fall,  you  will  make  us  work  for  it.  But,  work  or  no  work,  we  intend 
to  win ! 
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When  the  Navy  meets  the  Army. 

When  the  friend  becomes  the  foe. 
When  the  sailor  and  the  soldier 

Seek  each  other  to  o'erthrow ; 


When  old  vet  Vans,  gray  and  grizzled. 
Elbow,  struggle,  push,  and  shove, 

That  they  may  cheer  on  to  vict'ry 
Each  the  service  of  his  love; 


When  the  maiden,  fair  and  dainty, 

Lets  her  dignity  depart, 
And,  all  breathless,  does  her  utmost 

For  the  team  that's  next  her  heart; 


When  you  see  these  strange  things  happen, 

Then  we  pray  you  to  recall 
That  the  Army  and  the  Navy 

Stand  firm  friends  beneath  it  all. 
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Glossary  of  Naval  Academy  Slang 


This  glossary   is  not  given   with   any   idea  of   originality   or   wit,    but   with   the   hope   that   it   may 
prove  of  assistance  to  the  lay  reader. 


Ans. — Annual  examinations. 

Bat. — To  do  a  thing  well. 

Bear  a  hand. — To  hurry  up. 

Belay.- — To  cease ;  to  fasten. 

Biff.— See  "bat." 

Bilge. — To  be  dismissed  or  dropped. 

Bilger. — One  who  bilges.  Applied  to  a  man  who 
returns  in  a  class  lower  than  his 
original  one. 

Bone. — To  study. 

Boys. — Servants. 


Brace. — The  condition  of  a  midshipman  in  regard 
to  his  erectness  is  spoken  of  as  his 
brace.  To  take  a  brace  means  to  im- 
prove in  one's  studies. 

Bust  (».). — A  failure. 

(v.). — To  fail;  a  bugle  that  has  sounded  is 
said  to  have  busted. 

Buzzard. — Insignia  of  rank  of  a  cadet  petty- 
officer, — an  eagle  perched  on  an  an- 
chor; hence,  a  cadet  petty-officer. 

Canned  Willie. — Canned  corned  beef. 

Chew  chalk. — To  kill  time  at  the  blackboard  in 
order  to  dissfuise  a  bust. 
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Christmas  Tree. — A  list  posted  in  December 
containing  the  names  of  those  in 
danger  of  being  found  unsatisfactory 
at  the  semi-annual  examinations. 

Cit. — A  civilian. 

Cits. — Civilians'  clothes. 

Clean  Sleever. — A  First  classman  without  cadet 
rank. 

Cold. — The  superlative  degree  of  anything ;  as, 
to  bust  cold. 

Cook. — To  obtain  a  known  answer  to  a  problem 
by  choosing  such  figures  in  the  work 
as  will  give  the  correct  result.  Also, 
to  excel  someone  else. 


Devil. — A  jollier;  one  who  thinks  he  breaks  the 
hearts  of  the  other  sex. 


Dewberry    (v.). 


-To    encroach    on    another    per- 
son's date. 
-One  who  dewberries. 


(n.). 

Drag    («.)• — Pull.      A   puff   of    another    person's 
cigarette. 
(v.). — To   escort,   as   to   drag  a   femme   to 
some  function. 

Exam. — Examination. 


Femme. — A  young  lady. 

Fiend. — One  who  biffs  anything. 

Fiendish. — A  superlative  degree  of  anything. 

Fierce. — Appalling ;  terrible. 

Frap. — To  bat ;  also,  to  hit. 

French.- — To  absent  one's  self  from  the  Academic 
limits  without  authority. 

Fuming. — Smoking. 

Function. — A  man  who  becomes  a  midshipman 
in  May,  but  does  not  become  a  plebe 
till  graduation  day. 

Gangway! — An  exclamation  meaning,  "Get  out 
of  the  way !" 

Gold-brick. — A  girl  who  can  neither  talk,  dance, 
nor   look  pretty. 

Grease. — To  boot-lick  or  toady. 

Greaser. — One  who  greases. 

Gun-deck  sight. — An  altitude  of  the  sun  com- 
puted  from  the  navigator's  position. 

Gym. — Gymnasium. 

Gyrene. — A  marine. 
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Handsomely. — A  very  little. 

Hit. — To  bat  or  biff;  also,  to  get  on.  as  a  team, 
a  tree,  or  a  pap. 

Holy  Toe. — The  chaplain. 

Hustlers. — The  scrub  foot-ball  team. 

Insides. — The   tobacco   that    goes   to   make   up    a 
cigarette. 

Jimmy-Legs. — Master-at-arms. 

Jumped  ox. — Called  down  or  reproved. 

Knock. — Same  as  '"bat." 

Knock-off. — To  cease  or  stop. 

Leave. — Permission  to  leave  Academy  for  a  short 
or  long  time. 

Liberty. — Permission  to  leave  Academy  limits  for 
a  few  hours. 

List. — The  sick  or  excused  list. 

Makes. — The  necessary  ingredients  for  a  cigarette. 

Margin. — An  excess  in  mark  over  2.50. 

Math. — Mathematics. 

May  plebe. — A  midshipman  who  enters  in  May. 


May  pole. — A  list  that  bears  the  same  relation  to 
the  ans.  that  the  Christmas  tree  bears 
to  semi-ans. 

Mess. — Those  midshipmen  at  the  same  table  in 
the  mess-hall  constitute  a  mess. 

Xon-reg. — Non-regulation. 

O.  C. — The  Officer-in-Charge. 

Pap   (n.). — The  daily  conduct  report. 

(■:•.). — To  report  for  a  delinquency. 

Papes. — The  papers  necessary  to  make  cigarettes. 

Plebe. — A  Fourth  classman. 

Posted. — On  the  tree. 

Pred.- — Predecessor.  The  man  who  last  held  the 
appointment  from  the  same  district. 

Pull  the  list. — To  get  on  the  sick-list  without 
being  sick. 

Rag. — To  catch  in  a  misdemeanor;  also,  to  obtain 
surreptitiously,     as     an     instructor's 

marks. 

Rate   (m.). — Rank. 

(v.). — To  exceed  in  rank:  also,  to  deserve. 


Reg. — Regulation. 
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Req. — Requisition ;  also,  request. 

Rhino    (//.).• — A  chronic  grumbler. 
(v.). — To  express  discontent. 

Rope  yarn  hash. — A  hash  made  of  corned  beef 
and  anything  else  that  comes  handy. 

Running. — Hazing;  also,  making  fun  of. 

Salt  horse. — Corned  beef. 

Sat. — Satisfactory. 

Savvy  (a.). — Bright;  understanding. 
{v.). — To  understand. 

Savoir. — Intelligence;  also,  a  person  who  has 
more  than  the  average  amount  of 
same. 

Semi-ans. — Semi-annual   examinations. 

Sep. — September. 

Sep.  peebe. — A  plebe  that  enters  in  September. 

Shake  a  leg. — Same  as  "bear  a  hand." 

Shake  it  up. — Same  as  "shake  a  leg." 

Shift. — To  change  from  one  uniform  to  another. 

Ship. — The  U.  S.  S.  "Santee,"  a  prison  ship  for 
midshipmen.  To  "hit  the  ship"  is 
to  be  put  on  the  "Santee." 


Shoot  the  sun. — To  take  the  sun's  altitude  with 
a  sextant. 

Skinny. — Physics  and  chemistry. 

Slimy. — Excessively  greasy. 

Slush. — A  superlative  form  of  grease. 

Soak    (;/.). — Anything  considered  undeserved. 

(>'.). — To   vent   personal    dislike   by   means 
of  a  report  or  low  marks. 

Spoon  (».). — An  upper  classman  who  befriends  a 
plebe. 
{v.). — To  befriend  a  plebe;  to  spoon  on 
anything  is  to  like  it;  to  spoon  with 
a  femme  is  to  take  her  to  sequestered 
nooks  and  talk  to  her  sentimentally. 

Spot   (».). — A  report  for  a  delinquency, 
(v.). — To  report  for  a  delinquency. 

Squid   (».). — The  awkward  squad. 

Stab    (n.). — A  wild  guess;  a  bluff. 
(v.). — To  guess  or  bluff. 

Stand  by! — An  exclamation  meaning  to  prepare ; 
to  look  out  for  something  immedi- 
ately to  follow. 

Stand  from  under! — An  exclamation,  to  look 
out,  or  beware. 
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Star    (/;.). — One  who  stars. 

(v.). — To  obtain  eighty-five  per  cent,  of  the 
maximum  for  a  year's  work,  which 
gives  the  privilege  of  wearing  a  star 
on  the  collar. 

Striper. — A    cadet    officer,    so    called    because    he 
wears  stripes  on  his  sleeves. 

Supe. — The  Superintendent. 

Tendency. — A  draught  favorable  for  smoking. 


Tree. — A   list   of   midshipmen   posted   as   unsatis- 
factory for  the  week  in  any  study. 

Touge. — The   Naval    Academy   pronunciation    for 
"tough." 

Unsat. — Unsatisfactory  in  one  or  more  studies. 

Valentine. — A  request  for  one's  resignation. 

Wooden. — The  reverse  of  savvy. 

Youngster. — A  Third  classman. 

Zip. — Zero. 
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"What  have  we  here?"  surprised,  you  ask, 
"Such  wealth  of  occupation!" 
Our  answer  to  this  question  is, 
"This  book  in  preparation." 


Here  Neddy,  Willie,  Monk,  and  Steve 

Are  trying  to  be  funny ; 
While  there,  with  specs  upon  his  nose, 

George  S.   is  counting  money. 


Two  men  are  writing,   Dune  and   Nick, 

They  try  hard  to  be  witty; 
While  Billy,  Tom,  and  Emma  Giles 

Are  on  the  art  committee. 


They've  all  worked  hard,  this  feeble  ten. 

And  hope  this  publication 
Will  find  some  favor  in  your  eyes, 

And  meet  with  approbation. 
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Within  these  pages  you  have  found 

A  little  good,  much  bad. 
You  have  borne  much,  bear  with  us  while 

A  little  more  we  "ad." 
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ESTABLISHED  1818 


Civilian  Clothing 
Liveries 
Automobile 
Garments 
and  Requisites 
Furnishings 

Shirtings 
House  Garments 
Sporting 

Accessories 
Leather  and 

Wicker  Goods 
Traveling  and 
Toilet  Articles 
etc.,  etc. 


Brooks  Brothers 

Broadway,  Cor.  22d  Street 
NEW  YORK  CITY 


The  materials  and  workmanship  in  our  Officers'  Uni= 
forms  represent  the  most  progressive  ideas  in  line  with 
the  present  enlarged  field  of  service 

Tfie  same  assurance  is  given  relative  to  Civilian  Cloth= 
ing  and  Furnishings,  ready  made  and  to  measure 


Fine  Uniforms 
Standard  Cloths 
Doeskins  and 
Beavers  for 
Naval  Full  Dress 
and 

Service  Uniforms 
Ducks,  Drills,  etc. 
for  Summer 
and  Tropical 
Wear 


Catalogue  containing  over  150  illustrations  with  prices  mailed  on  request 
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ELLIS  &  e©. 


ANNAPOLIS,  MD. 


Naval  Uniforms 
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SPALDING'S 

Officii  Foot  B^H  Supplies 


ARE  used  by  all  the 
leading  colleges, 
schools,  and  athletic 
clubs,  because  they 
recognize  that  any- 
thing athletic  bearing  the 
Spalding  trade-mark  is  the 
best  that  can  be  made.  Every- 
thing requisite  for  foot  ball  : 
Jackets,  Pants,  Shoes,  Head 
Harness,  Shoulder  Pads,  Nose 
Masks,  Shin  Guards,  Sup- 
porters. 

Spadding's  Official  Inter- 
collegiate Foot  Ball  is  used 
by  every  leading  team  throughout  the  country  and  must  be  used  in 
all  championship  games.  Ask  for  and  be  sure  you  get  Spalding's 
Official  No.  J5  Ball  when  buying.    The  others  are  NOT  '  'just  as  good. ' ' 

PRICE,  §4.00 

Spalding's  New  Attachment  for  Foot    B&.11   Taxkling    Machine 

was  invented  by  Mr.  John  McMasters,  trainer  of  the  Harvard  team, 
and  used  by  them  last  season.  When  the  dummy  is  tackled  and 
tackled  hard,  the  spring  will  bear  down  until  the  dummy  is  released, 
and  you  get  exactly  the  effect  of  tackling  a  man  and  downing  him. 
It  takes  good  strong  tackling  to  do  it  and  renders  it  impossible 
for  anyone  to  learn  to  tackle  in  a  weak,  careless  way.  It  is  univers- 
ally conceded  to  be  the  best  appliance  for  use  in  connection  with  a 
tackling  dummy  yet  invented,  and  the  efficiency  of  a  team  is  im- 
proved from  the  first  trial. 

PRICE,  Attachment  only,  $15.00 

Spalding's  Official  Foot  Ball  Guide.  Edited  by  Walter  Camp. 
Contains  official  rules  under  which  every  game  must  be  played, 
chapters  for  novices  and  spectators,  what  to  wear,  reviews  and  rec- 
ords, and  portraits  of  all  the  leading  teams,  embracing  over  2200 
players. 

PRICE,  10  CENTS 

Spalding's  Fall  and  Winter  Sports  Catalogue  mailed  free. 


A.  G.  SPALDING  &  BROS. 

NEW  YORK     CHICAGO      DENVER      BALTIMORE     BUFFALO 


^-Underwood 
Typewriter 


Writing 
Visible 

Speed 
Increased 

Touch 
Elastic 

Automatic 
Conven- 
iences 


Operation 
Unchanged 

Tabulating 
Rapidity 

Billing 
Speed 

Strength 
Maintained 


Handsomely  Illustrated  Catalogue  mailed  on  application 
MANUFACTURED   BY   THE 

Wagner  Typewriter  Qy. 

218=220  Broadway,  New  York 

....BRANCHES.... 
CINCINNATI,  OHIO— 141  East  Fourth  Street 
CHICAGO— 139  Monroe  Street 

WASHINGTON,  D.  C— 526  Twelfth  Street,  N.  W. 
BUFFALO,  N.  Y.— 124  Franklin  Street 


Our   Mission   is   not  to  destroy  faith   in   older  typewriters,    but  to 
create  faith   in  a   better  one 
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C.C. B.Pocahontas  Smokeless  Coal 


Castner, 
Curran  & 
Bullitt 


-Sole  Agent./- 


OFFICES- 


Arcik.de  Building,  Philadelphia 

Citizens  Ba.nk  Building',  Norfolk,  Va. 

70  Kilby  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Ne&.ve  Building',  Cincinnati,  Ohio 

I  Bro&.dwa.y,  New  York 

Old  Colony  Building',  Chicago,   111. 

Terry  Building',  Roanoke,  Va. 

4  Fenchurch  Ave.,  London,  E.  C,  England 


Unequalled  for  the  Generation  of  Steam 


^WICE  the  subject  of  correspondence  by  the  Govern- 
ment of  Great  Britain.  Endorsed  by  the  Navy  League 
of  England  as  the  only  Smokeless  Steam  Coal  in 
the  world  other  than  Cardiff  Coal. 

Adopted   by    the    United    States    Government    as 
the  Standard  Fuel  for  its  War  Ships. 

After  making  a  thorough  test  of  our  Pocahontas 
Coal,  the  Navy  Department  of  the  German  Empire 
has  placed  it  on  its  list  of  Admiralty  Coals  acceptable  to  that  De- 
partment, for  supplying  the  requirements  of  Men-of-war,  and  the 
proposal  issued  by  the  German  Government  November,  1901,  stated 
"That  bids  for  the  coming  year  would  be  received  only  for 
Pocahontas  and  Cardiff  Coals  on  the  Jtdmiralty  List." 
The  United  States  Navy  Department  for  several  years  past  has 
been  making  exhaustive  tests  of  various  coals,  with  a  result  that  it 
has  adopted  Pocahontas  as  its  Standard  Fuel. 

The  Annnal  Report  of  the  United  States  Geological  Survey  for 
1900-1901,  states  "Pocahontas  Coal  of  West  Virginia  is  the 
Standard  for  Steam  Coal." 


Cbi$  Remarkable  Record  i$  Unequalled  in 
«  «  tbe  fiistory  of  tbe  goal  Crade  «  « 
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Newport  News 

Shipbuilding  and 
Dry  Dock  Co, 

NEWPORT  NEWS,  VA. 


DRY  DOCKS 

No.  I  No.  2 

LENGTH  ON  TOP.  610  Feet  827  Feet 

WIDTH  ON  TOP 130     "  162     " 

WIDTH  ON  BOTTOM,   ...  50     "  80     " 

DRAUGHT  OF  WATER  OVER  SILL,   25     "  30     " 

Shop./-  are  equipped  with  modern  machinery  ca.p&.ble  of  doing  the  largest 
work  required  in  ship  construction 

Tool./-  driven  by  electricity  and  compressed  air  largely  used  in   building 
j».nd  repairing  vessel./- 


For  further  particulars  and  estimates,  apply  to 


C.  B.  ORCUTT,  President 

No.  I  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK 


Do  Business  with  New  York 

Why  not  utilize  L.  Leaders  Co.  ?  They 
will  shop  for  you  or  perform  any  reason- 
able service  in  New  York  free.  Join 
their  Broadway  Bargain  Club.  Money 
back   always   if   not   suited.      Send   for 

Circulars.       See  our  Ad.  in  last  vear's  Lucky  Ba?. 


L.  LEADERS  CO. 


P.  0.  Box,   1869 


NEW  YORK 


"PRESERVO" 

is  well-known  to  users  of  canvas.      Waterproofs 
canvas  perfectly.    Prolongs  life  of  old  canvas. 

Has   been    used  for  many  years   on   the    Great 
Lakes  and  deep  water. 

"POLISHINE" 

is  a  metal  polish  worth  trying.    Samples  free. 
ROBESON   CHEMICAL  COMPANY 

B.  J.  McCORMICK,  Manager  QEO.  H.  MANN,  Secretary 

New  York  Office,   140  Nassau  Street 


Mineral  Development  Co. 

(Operating  in  Mexico) 

offers  to  thinking  and  discriminating  men 
a  chance  to  share  in  the  profits  of  mining. 
This  Company  will  not  buy  mines,  but 
will  develop  them  under  bonds.  Send  for 
booklet—"  Plain  Talk  About  Mines." 


New  York  Office 


140  Nassau  Street 
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F.  J.  HEIBERGER 


cHafoal  Uniforms 
and  Equipments 


535  FIFTEENTH  ST.,  N.  W.,  WASHINGTON,  D.  C. 
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THE  GORHAM  COMPANY 

SILVERSMITHS 

AND 

GOLDSMITHS 

BROADWAY  &  19th  STREET 
NEW  YORK 


,)  ®®®®®®®®  ®®®®®®®®®®®®®®®®®<SXi)®®®®®®®®®®®®®(! 
®        J.  H.  STRAHAN  Tel.  2395  Cortlandt        ® 

RICE  &  DUVAL 
Tailors  and  Importers 


® 


® 


® 


NAVAL     UNIFORMS    A    SPECIALTY 

231  BROADWAY 

■,    opp.N.Y.p.o.  NEW  YORK 


(a) 


® 


American  S*ce'  Cas^n5  C°- 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 


Open  Hearth  Steel  Castings 


OF  "EVERY  DESCRIPTION' 


TO    "ANY  WEIGHT' 


Quality  Equal  to  Steel   Forgings 

Principal  Office  ; 

CHESTER,  PENNA. 


Location  of  Plants : 
THURLOW,  PA. 
SHARON,  PA. 
ALLIANCE,  OHIO 


Branch  Offices: 
Fisher  Building — Chicago,  III. 
Frick  Building — Pittsburg,  Pa. 


292 


Bethlehem  Steel  Company 

South  Bethlehem,  Pa- 


Has  furnished   ARMOR  PLATE  for  the   following 
U.  S.  Battleships,   Monitors,   Protected  Cruisers,  Etc. : 


OREGON 

ALABAMA 

GEORGIA 

PURITAN 

CINCINNATI 

MARYLAND 

INDIANA 

ILLINOIS 

VIRGINIA 

MONADNOCK 

COLUMBIA 

COLORADO 

MAINE    Oldj 

TEXAS 

RHODE  ISLAND 

NEW  YORK 

RALEIGH 

SOUTH  DAKOTA 

IOWA 

OHIO 

NEBRASKA 

BROOKLYN 

PENNSYLVANIA 

ST.  LOUI^ 

MASSACHUSETTS 

MAINE  (New) 

AMPHITRITE 

MINNEAPOLIS 

WEST  VIRGINIA 

MILWAUKEE 

KEARSARGE 

MISSOURI 

MONTEREY 

OLYMPIA 

CALIFORNIA 

CHARLESTON 

KENTUCKY 

NEW  JERSEY 

TERROR 

And  has   also  furnished   SHAFTING   aoid   ENGINE   FORGINGS 

for  the  following  Battleships,  Monitors,  Protected  Cruisers,  Torpedo 
Boats,  Torpedo  Boat  Destroyers,  Gunboats,  and  Revenue  Cutters : 


OREGON 
INDIANA 
MAINE  (Old) 
IOWA 
MASSACHUSETTS 
ALABAMA 
WISCONSIN 
MAINE  (New) 
OHIO 

MONTEREY 
KATAHDIN 
NEW  YORK 


BROOKLYN 
MINNEAPOLIS 
COLUMBIA 
CINC  INN  ATI 
MARBLEHEAD 
SAN  FRANCISCO 
OLYMPIA 
MILWAUKEE 
RALEIGH 
SOUTH  DAKOTA 
CALIFORNIA 
NEWARK 


PHILADELPHIA 
PORTER 
DUPONT 
ROWAN 
FARRAGUT 
BAILEY 
GOLDSBOROUGH 
T.  A.  M.  CRAVEN 
DAVIS 
FOX 

STRINGHAM 
DAHLGREN 


TORPEDO  BOAT  No. 
BLAKE  LY 
DE  LONG 
SHUBRICK 
STOCKTON 
THORNTON 
DALE 
DECATUR 
PAUL  JONES 
PERRY 
PREBLE 
STEWART 


FINISHED  GUNS  OF  ALL  CALIBERS 


GUN  FORGINGS 


TRUXTUN 
WHIPPLE 
WILKES 
WORDEN 
GUNBOATS  14  and  13 
GUNBOAT  No.  10 
BANCROFT 

REVENUE  CUTTER  No.  1 
REVENUE  CUTTER  No.  2 
REYENUE  CUTTER  No.  :: 
GOLDEN  GATE 
DEXTER 


GUN  CARRIAGES 


rBRANCH  OFFICES; 


No.  100  Broadway 
NEW  YORK 


1520  Marquette  Building 
CHICAGO 


No.  421  Chestnut  Street 
PHILADELPHIA 


IIII  Keystone  Building 
PITTSBURG 
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UNITED  STATES  NAVAL  HOME,  Philadelphia 

John  Lucas  &  Co., 

Cor.  4th  &  Race  Sts.,  Phila.  ■ 

Gentlemen  : 

It  gives  me  great  pleasure  to  inform  you 
that  all  the  supplies  we  have  received  from 
your  firm  have  given  entire  satisfaction,  and 
that  each  item  has  met  successfully  the  Gov- 
ernment test  as  prepared  by  the  Bureau  of 
Construction  and  Repair,  Navy  Department, 
in  printed  circular  to  Government  Inspectors 
of  Naval  Supplies. 

During  the  fiscal  year  '95-96,  I  was  put 
to  no  end  of  trouble  and  annoyance  by  con- 
stantly rejecting  inferior  painters'    supplies 
furnished   by  the  former  contractor,   which 
necessarily  led  to  much  irritation,   and  the 
change  is  so  agreeable  that  I  consider  it  your 
due  to  be  informed  of  the  fact. 
Yours  very  truly, 
Chas.  M.  Thomas, 
Commander  U.  S.  N., 
Senior  Member  Board  of  Inspection 


We  Supply  the  Navy  and  Army  with 
Lucas  Paints,  Lucas  Colors,  Lucas  Varnishes,  etc. 


JOHN  LUCAS  &  CO. 

PAINT,  VARNISH    AND   COLOR 
MANUFACTURERS 

NEW  YORK         PHILADELPHIA        CHICAGO 


JIIIMI  IMIIMMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIlllllllllllllllMiiiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiillllllL 

I  Bigelow  &  Dowse  Co.  { 

Hardware  arid  Cutlery 


AND 


Contractor/ 


FOR 


Army  arid  Navy  Supplies 


BOSTON, 


MASS. 


^iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuir 
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I  The  Army  and  Navy  Wear 


STETSON 


E  TF  your  dealer  does  not  handle  them,  send     E 

j  *     to  THE  STETSON  SHOE  CO.,    [ 

=  South  Weymouth,    Mass.,  for  a  booklet     = 

nn  11  MM 111 mil til I II  II 111 f  I unit  lllllir 
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General 
Electric 
Company's 


Complete  Electric  Light  and  Power  Plants 

for  War  Vessels 

MOTORS    FOR   TURRETS,    AMMUNITION    HOISTS,    BOAT  CRANES,   WINCHES  AND 


BLOWERS,    SIGNALING    APPARATUS,     PROJECTORS,    ARC    AND     INCANDESCENT        rW 

^i^ 

LAMPS,     WATER-TIGHT    SWITCHES     AND     RECEPTACLES  ^G^" 


GENERAL 
OFFICE 


WRITE    FOR    MARINE   CATALOGUE   1025 

Schenectady,  N.  Y. 


SALES    OFFICES    IN     ALL    LARGE    CITIES 


*£$  'N 
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H.  B. 
Roelker 


41    MAIDEN    LANE 
NEW  YORK 


Consultingand  Constructing 


Engineer 


DESIGNER  AND  MANUFACTURER  OF  SCREW  PROPELLERS 


The  Allen 
Dense  Air  Ice  Machine 


PROVEN  BY  MANY 
YEARS'  USE  ON 
U.  S.  MEN  OF  WAR 
STEAM  YACHTS 
AND  LARGE 
PASSENGER  STEAMERS 


Che  California  Powder  Olorks 


MANUFACTURERS    OF 


HERCULES 


SMOKELESS 
SPORTING   AND   RIFLE   POWDER 


SHOT  GUN    CARTRIDGES 
BLACK  &  SMOKELESS 


Cannon,  Sporting  $  mining  Powder 


330    MARKET  STREET 


WORKS  AT 
HERCULES  AND  SANTA  CRUZ 


San    Francisco 


>   CONCRETE  for  Fortifications  in  Boston  Harbor  and   < 
c  on  Long-  Island  Sound  > 

5    CONCRETE  for  Dry  Dock  No.  2   of  the   Brooklyn   < 
\  Navy  Yard  J 

CONCRETE   for    Foundations   of   the    West    Bank   1 
Lighthouse  (N.  Y.  Bay)  and  > 

CONCRETE   for   a  great   many  other   Government   \ 
Works  \ 

WAS    MIXED   BY 

Portable  Gravity  Concrete  Mixers 

MADE   BY 

CONTRACTORS    PLANT    COMPANY 

Concrete  Machinery  Engineers  and  Concrete  Experts 
37  Pittsburgh  St. 
— BOSTON,   MASS. 

Recommended  by  Army  and  Navy  Officers  for  Government 
Works  and  used  throughout  the  world 
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Niles  Electric... 

Traveling  Cranes 


Our  120-ton  Crane  with  5-ton  Auxiliary  and  two  35-ton  Cranes  over  P.  &  R.  Shops, 
Reading,  Pa. 

Niles=Bement=Pond  Co. 

136=138  LIBERTY  ST.,  NEW  YORK 

Crane  Shops,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


...OFFICES.. 
Philadelphia— 2 ist  and  Callowhill  Sts 
Boston— 144  Pearl  St. 
Pittsburg— Frick  Building 
Chicago— Western  Union  Building 


St.  Louis— 516  North  3d  St. 
San  Francisco— Henshaw,  Bulkley  &  Co. 
Seattle— Henshaw,  Bulkley  &  Co. 
London— 23=25  Victoria  St.,  S.  W. 


Norton  Emery  Wheels 


Uniform  Quality,  Quick  Cutting,  Wonderful  Durability 
Waterproof,   No  Dust,   No  Odor 

Walker  Universal  Tool  and  Cutter  Grinder 


NORTON  EMERY  WHEEL  CO. 

Office  and  Works  at 

Worcester,  Mass.,  U.  S.  A. 


KEUFFEL&ESSERCO. 

127  Fulton  and  42  Ann  Sts. 

N  e w   York 

Branches:  Chicago,  St.  Louis,  San  Francisco 

Drawing  Materials 

Surveying  Instruments 


The  Celebrated  Paragon  and  other  Drawing  Instruments 

Sextants,  Binnacles,  Etc. 

as  furnished  to  U.  S.  Navy 

Complete  Catalogue  (JOO  pp.)  on  Application 
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Tiffany  &  Co. 


UNION   SQUARE^ 


-NEW  YORK 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 

Jewelry 
Silver  Ware 
Plated  Ware 
Watches 
Clocks 

Leather  Goods 
Stationery 


CUTTERS  OF 

Diamonds  and 
Precious  Stones 

IMPORTERS  OF 

Diamonds 
Precious  Stones 
Clocks,  Bronzes 
Porcelains  and 
Glass 


SILVER  WARE  AND  PLATED  WARE  FACTORIES 
FOREST  HILL,  NEWARK,  N.  J. 


PARIS 
Avenue  de  L'Opera  36  Bis 


LONDON 
221  and  221 A  Regent  St.,  West 


CHRONOLOGY 

1837  Tiffany  &  Young,  259  Broadway,  New  York 

1841  TIFFANY,  YOUNG  &  Ellis,  259-260  Broadway,  New  York 
1847  Tiffany,  Young  &  Ellis,  271  Broadway,  New  York 
1850  Tiffany,  Reed  &  Co.,  Paris,  France 

1853-4  TIFFANY  &  Co.,  550  Broadway,  New  York 

1861  Tiffany  &  Co.,  550-552  Broadway,  New  York 
1868-1903  Tiffany  &  Co.,  Paris,  France 

1868-1903  Tiffany  &  Co.,  London,  England 

1870-1903  Tiffany  &  Co.,  Union  Sq.,  New  York 


I  OFFICERS  IN  CHARGE) 

of  construction  of  new  government 

work  or  refinishing  old  work  should  % 

be  interested  in  learning  what  we  I 

§  have  to  tell  them  about  the  proper  § 

methods  of  getting  the  finest   and  1 
most  durable  results  in  the  way  of 

a  finish   on   floors   and  woodwork  § 

|  generally.  § 

Finished  woods,  valuable  data,  1 

and   special    information   sent  free  | 

i  for  the  asking.  § 

|  Berry  Brothers,  Limited  | 

I  Varnish  Manufacturers  | 

^   Also  Originators  and  Sole  Manufacturers  of  Genuine  Hard  Oil 
%  Finish,  Liquid  Granite  (for  floors),  and  Shingletint 

5  New  York      Boston         Philadelphia      Baltimore 

1         Chicago       Cincinnati      St.  Louis       San  Francisco 

Factory  and  Main  Office 
I  DETROIT 
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RUMFORD 

The  Wholesome 

Baking  Powder. 


Every  can  contains  an  order  for  a  PRACTICAL  COOK 
BOOK,  compiled  by  Fannie  Merritt  Farmer,  the  Principal 
of  the  BOSTON  COOKING  SCHOOL. 


»§ia&aa38ass<&-§iss»<ts-a<§&;^<*E 


INSURANCE 

THAT  IS 

AN 

INVESTMENT 

NOT  AN 

EXPENSE 


Nob  fJork 
lift 


POLICY 

INCONTESTABLE 

FROM  DATE 

OF 

ISSUE 


Civilian  rates  and  no  extra  pa^ymenty  required 
for  War,  Tropical  travel,  or  at  any  time... 


FOR  TERMS,    ADDRESS. 


Bert  T.  Wales 


MANAGER  ARMY  AND  NAVY  DEPARTMENT 
NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANCE  COMPANY 


100  BROADWAY 

NEW  YORK 


M.  T.  DAVIDSON 

Marine  Hir  Pumps 


AND 


(Condensers 

Pumping  Engines,  Steam  Pumps,  Hydraulic 
Machinery,  Distilling  Apparatus,  etc. 

Principal  Office  and  Works 

43=53  KEAP  STREET 

Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

Telephone,  212  Williamsburg 


141  Broadway,  New  York 

Telephone,  1422  Cortlandt 
30  Oliver  Street.  Boston,  Mass. 

Telephone,  3980  Boston 
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William  H.  Horstmann  Company       J 

|    Fifth  and  Cherry  Streets  PHILADELPHIA    1 1 


Military  Equipment 


s 


PRICE    LISTS 

ON   APPLICATION 


Correctness  in  every  detail 
A  thorough  knowledge  of  the  Regulations 
and  Requirements  of  the  service 


R  Sailor's  Life 


London 


Paris 


is  one  of  hardship  and  exposure 

Williams' 
Shaving  Stick 

affords  him  not  only  the  greatest  lux- 
ury, but  its  thick,  creamlike  lather 
acts  like  a  "  healing  balm  "  when  the 
face  is  irritated  by  exposure  to  sun 
and  wind 

Price 

Twenty-five  Cents 

of  all  Druggists 

The  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO. 
Glastonbury,  Ct. 

Berlin  Sydney 


CLASS    PHOTOGRAPHS 

AND  VIEWS  OF  NAVAL  ACADEMY 

ALSO  VIEWS  OF  COLONIAL  ANNAPOLIS 


.* 


WE    KEEP   ALL    NEGATIVES,    AND 
DUPLICATES    CAN    BE    HAD    AT   ANY   TIME 


BUFFHAM  &  COMPANY 

ANNAPOLIS,  MARYLAND 


^XAAAAA 


i&±!kjkjkMj*>*.*!±A*.4A4„4>*.4.*.4A4  ♦  4  ♦  ♦  gf 


ESTIMATES    FURNISHED 


FOUNDED    1824    BY   JACOB    REED 


Jacob  Reed's  Sons 

1412-14  Chestnut  Street 
Philadelphia 

if 

UNIFORM  AND  CIVILIAN  TAILORING 
CLOTHING  READY  TO  WEAR 
FURNISHING  GOODS  AND  ATHLETIC  WEAR 
HATS  AND  CAPS 

3  Especial  Attention  Given  to  Contract./-  for  Uni- 

*»j  forming  Employees  of  Corporations  and  Students 

2  of  College./*,  Academic/-,  and  Military   School./- 
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Ganabtan  Club'' 


I* 

1* 


jfavorite 

Brant)  of  tbe 

in.  s.  ma\>£  on 

tbe  jforeion 

Stations 


Wbiekv 


IFlew  l^orfe 

Gbfcago 

San  jfrancisco 

Xonfcon 

Wctoria,  SB.  C. 

flDerico  City 


-H>tettlle&  anfc  Bottled  b£- 


Ibtram  Walker  &  Sonet  SLtmiteb 


Walfcerville,  Canaba 
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HYDE  Windlasses 
-"^Capstans 


ARE  THE  MOST 
EFFICIENT 


They  have  been  adopted  for  a  large  proportion  of  the  ships  recently 
built  or  in  course  of  construction  for  the  United  States  Navy,  United  States 
Revenue  Marine,  United  States  Light  House  Establishment,  and  United 
States  Coast  Survey.  They  have  also  been  selected  by  the  principal  Trans- 
Atlantic,  Pacific,  and  Coastwise  Lines,  including  the  American  Line,  Red 
Star  Line,  Atlantic  Transport  Line,  Pacific  Mail  Steamship  Co.,  Northern 
S.  S.  Co.,  New  York  &  Cuba  Mail  Steamship  Co.,  Mallory  Line,  Merchants 
&  Miners  S.  S.  Co.,  etc. 

Hyde  Windlass  Company 

BATH,  MAINE 


Holland  Torpedo  Boat 

Company 


itir 


ioo   Broadway 
NEW  YORK  CITY 


Corcoran  Building 
WASHINGTON,  D.  C 
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SAMUEL    A.    BEIMNER,     PRESIDENT 


THE  ORFORD  COPPER  COMPANY 

WORKS    AT 

CONSTABLES    HOOK,    N.    J.  74     BROADWAY,    N  EW   YORK 

Opposite  New  Brighton,  Staten   island 

llSl 

COPPER  AND  NICKEL  SMELTERS 

COPPER     AND     NICKEL    ORE,     MATTES     OR      BULLION      PURCHASED.        ADVANCES     MADE     ON      CON- 
SIGNMENTS    FOR     REFINING     AND    SALE 

SPECIALTY    MADE    OF  SILVER-BEARING    ORES   AND    MATTES 

COPPER     INGOTS,    WIRE     BARS    AND    CAKES 

MALLEABLE     NICKEL,     SHOT,     PLATES,     INGOTS,     BARS,    SHEETS,    WIRE 

BEST    QUALITY     FOR     ANODES    AND    GERMAN     SILVER 


NICKEL  FOR  NICKEL  STEEL  OF  ALL  KINDS 


30- 


John  E.  Hurst 
Wm.  B.  Hurst 


ESTABLISHED    1831 


Alex.  C.  R.  Wilson 
Millard  F.  Burgess 


Henry  S.  Hurst 
John  E.  Hurst,  Jr. 


JOHN  E.  HURST  &  CO. 


* 


Importers  and 

Distributors  of 


* 


■SSia 


DRY  GOODS 
NOTIONS  AND 
WHITE  GOODS 


ju   HOPKINS  PLACE  * 
Cor.  Sharp,  German  and  Liberty  Sts. 

BALTIMORE,  MD. 


The  largest  and  most  varied  stock  of  Staple  and  Fancy  Groceries, 
Teas,  Wines  and  Liquors,  held  by  any  wholesale  and  retail  house  in 
Baltimore.  Our  Wholesale  Department  is  well  equipped  for  furnishing 
Government  Institutions,  Naval  Vessels,  State  Institutions,  Hotels, 
Schools,  Hospitals,  as  well  as  the  Retail  Trade.  We  import  our  foreign 
goods  and  deal  direct  with  the  producers.  This  enables  us  to  procure 
everything  at  first  cost  and  give  our  patrons  the  advantage  of  lowest 
cash  prices  and  best  selection  of  goods. 


Jordan  Stabler  Company 


ESTABLISHED   1862 
INCORPORATED  1900 


701=3=5  Madison  Ave.,       =      =       Baltimore,  Md. 

BRANCH  STORE  AT  ROLAND  PARK 


JORDAN  STABLER,  President  S.  GARNER  SCRIVENER 

RICHARD   L.  BENTLEY,  Vice-President  JOHN  L.  HOOFF 

EDWARD  A.  WALKER,  Secretary  and  Treasurer 


Established  1774 


Patapsco 

Superlative 

Flour 


C.  A.  Gambrill  Mfg.  Co. 

BALTIMORE    MD. 
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t 
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FOR  STEAM,  WATER.  AMMONIA,  ETC. 


.THIS     IS    THEIR    MARK... 


TRADE 


^t     MASK    jgjp^°" 

Under  this  protecting  mark  there  is  no  standard 
style  of  high  grade  packing  that  you  can't  get. 
In  fact,  standard  styles  are  "  GARLOCK  "  styles. 
They  originated  them,  and  for  catalog  and  samples 
send  to  the  nearest  office  of 

The  Garlock  Packing  Co. 


MAIN  OFFICE  AND  FACTORY 


PALMYRA^ 


NEW  YORK 


$4 


Pi 


$x 


§*§  New  York  Philadelphia.  Pittsburg  ^§ 

£>o  Boston  Cleveland  Chicago  £x$ 

X^{  St.   Louij^  Denver  San  Francisco  X^ 

^  Atlanta  ^ 

H 


ESTABLISHED    1844 


A.  SCHRADER'S  SON 

30  AND  32  ROSE  STREET 
NEW  YORK,  U.  S.  A. 


FURNISHER  OF 

DIVING  APPARATUS 

TO  U.  S.  NAVY  AND  U.  S.  ARMY 

ENGINEERS'  CORPS 


^    E.  LAWRENCE  FELL,  President 

I      JOHN  CALLAHAN,  General  Manager 


ESTABLISHED   1727         V 

9 

INCORPORATED  1889 

9 


9 


Franklin  Printing  Company  I 

1 

514-520  LUDLOW  STREET 
PHILADELPHIA 


V 


[  COLLEGE  CATALOGUES,  PERIODICALS,  AND  ANNUALS 

|  PARTICULARLY  SOLICITED 

I  PROMPT  DELIVERY  AND  FAIR  PRICES  9 
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American  Steel  Casting  Co 292 
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